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EMMETS  LOVE. 

In  yon  green  garden,  sweet  with  hawthorn-breath, 
Knee-deep  in  flowers  we  talked  of  love  and  faitli, 

0  year-dead  Love,  and,  smiling,  you  and  I, 

We  did  not  think  of  death. 

The  crimson  rose,  with  rain-drops  'neath  its  hood, 

1  plucked  for  you  reeked  not  with  tears  of  blood. 
Like  these  I  gather  now  ;  we  did  not  sigh 

When  past  us  from  the  wood 

The  night  owl  whirred,  as  silver-sandalled  Eve, 
With  floating  veils  around  her,  'gan  to  weave 
Sad  spells  across  the  grass,  and  at  our  ears 
Made  the  young  pigeons  grieve. 

We  had  no  sorrow  ;  all  that  life  we  knew 
Was  like  our  summer  walk  'neath  skies  as  blue 
As  violet-drifts,  and  we  could  see  our  years 
Before  us  in  the  dew, 
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EMMET'S  LOVE. 


Like  miles  of  hawthorn  bloom  the  lanes  along, 
That  slant  toward  purple  rain-mists  out  among 
The  sunlit  hills,  while  all  the  perfumed  air 
Is  sweet  with  thrushes'  song. 

I  had  no  fear  save  that  some  nobler  eyes 
Might  win  my  love  from  me,  so  little  wise, 
So  weak  and  small,  although  you  called  me  fair 
With  love  that  glorifies. 

And  I  was  jealous  once.     'Twas  thus  it  came  : 
I  heard  you  say  some  other  woman's  name 
I  knew  not,  and  my  wits  were  all  undone, 
My  heart  was  in  a  flame, 

Till  out  you  laughed,  such  laughter  good,  and  cried, 
"  The  land,  my  love  !  Are  you  or  she  my  bride  ? 
No  other  rival  have  you  but  this  one, 
Erin,  the  queen  sad-eyed  ! " 

And  then  you  told  me,  for  I  had  not  known, 
Pent  in  this  garden,  how  the  land  made  moan, 
The  lovely  flower-faced  land  that  gave  us  life, 
A  queen  without  a  throne — 

A  beggar  queen,  with  bare  feet  in  the  snows. 
No  crown  upon  her  head,  and  no  sweet  rose 
Within  her  breast,  with  soft  hands  scarred  from  strife, 
Who  weepeth  as  she  goes, 


EMMET'S  LOVE. 


A  vagrant  'mid  the  kings  and  queens  of  time, 
Yet  ever  lovely  in  the  gracious  prime 
Of  beauty  nourished  by  her  children's  love ; 
Though  monarchs  fall  and  climb, 

Still  lives  she  'mid  the  bramble  and  the  thorn, 
Her  fair  face  lifted  to  eternal  morn, 
^Vhile  nest  with  her  the  lark  and  the  pale  dove 
In  the  shamrock  grass  unshorn. 

Weeping  I  heard,  and  cried  your  heart,  I  knew. 
Was  Erin's  more  than  mine.     Love,  it  was  true. 
For  her  you  died,  and  where  so  cold  you  lie, 
Under  the  shamrock  dew, 

I  am  forgot,  and  she  is  mourning  still. 
But  then  you  chid  me,  telling  many  an  ill 
Her  children  bore,  like  savage  beasts  at  bay 
In  hunted  wood  and  hill. 

While  all  the  thick-draped,  wide-armed,  friendly  trees 
That  hid  their  woes  were  fired  against  the  breeze. 
And  near  the  mounds  of  flame  the  slave-ship  lay 
Fast-bound  for  foreign  seas  : 

How  in  the  mountain  cave  the  priest  was  snared, 
The  law-breaker  who  death  and  torture  dared 
With  Christ's  red  wine-cup  in  his  obstinate  hand,  . 
And  crucifix  all  bared  : 
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How  you  yourself,  beneath  the  sick  moon's  beam, 
Had  heard  strange  flutterings  and  an  eagle's  scream, 
And  seen,  a  rood  across  the  haunted  land, 
As  in  a  horrid  dream. 

The  dead  Franciscan,  in  his  monkish  gown, 
His  cord  of  poverty  and  shaven -crown. 
Swing  from  the  bough,  and  with  the  irreverent  winds. 
Go  wavering  up  and  down. 

I  had  not  known,  here  in  this  garden  green. 
Walled  high  with  poplars  and  the  tall  beech  screen 
Of  hedges,  where  the  white  the  red  rose  binds, 
Such  things  had  ever  been. 

My  days  had  been  so  fair,  so  tranquil  sweet. 
Until  you  came  and  made  the  world's  heart  beat 
For  me,  and  'twixt  the  fluttering  of  the  flowers 
Showed  me  the  yellowing  wheat. 

Love's  harvest  growing,  our  life's  sustenance. 
Out  in  the  open  where  the  shadows  dance. 
Dropped  from  the  hill-tops  with  the  slanting  showers, 
Down-driven  by  many  a  lance, 

And  glittering  spear  of  sunshine.     Our  birthright 
That  field  of  golden  grain  and  waving  light. 
And  flame  of  poppies  cooled  with  steadfast  blue 
Of  meeker  blossoms  bright. 


EMMET'S  LOVE. 


I  had  not  known,  nor  yet  full  knowledge  came 
Until  your  sudden  sword  leaped  out  in  flame 
Of  hate  for  tyranny,  and  struck  the  Untrue 
That  willed  your  death  of  shame, 

On  that  red  day  that  drained  my  world  of  tears : 
A  dry  old  world,  unknowing  hopes  or  fears, 
That  weeps  no  more,  but  only  groans  and  turns 
The  wheel  of  its  slow  years ; 

Asking  for  you  with  eyes  that  strain,  and  stare, 
And  will  not  close  though  seeing  you  nowhere, 
While  every  floweret  for  a  rain-drop  burns 
Under  a  mad  sun's  glare  ; 

Save  when  the  tender  night  will  sometimes  have 
A  drop  of  dew  for  your  unhonoured  grave. 
In  that  green  gloom  unnamed  where  she,  your  queen, 
Hides  all  her  vanquished  brave, 

Erin,  the  queen  who  won  you.     She  hath  yet 
Full  many  a  love  will  woo  her  to  forget. 
She  lies  not  prone  upon  one  spot  of  green. 
Seeking  with  dews  to  wet. 

With  dews  of  grass  to  wet  her  withering  eyes ; 
Sweet  tears  as  ever  'neath  her  fair  lids  rise, 
To  float  her  smiles  along  the  coming  years 
Toward  new  love's  sympathies. 
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She  might  have  left  me  you,  O  year-dead  Love 
It  is  not  she  who  craves  you  from  above, 
And  from  below,  with  eyes  that  have  no  tears. 
And  voice  like  that  wood  dove 

That  ever  moans,  moans,  moans  and  has  no  word 
To  tell  her  pain, — not  Erin,  whom  your  sword 
Leaped  for, — not  she  of  whom  you  dreamed, 
And  with  your  death  adored. 

For  her  you  died.     Now  would  I  that  you  might 
Have  turned  on  me  your  sword,  and  in  the  light 
Have  lived  for  her.     Full  sweet  to  me  had  seemed 
Forgetfulness  and  night. 


ONE  DAY. 

O  WE  have  strained  through  toil  of  years, 

My  heart,  to  reach  one  golden  day, 

And  looked  for  it  through  blinding  tears 

Across  the  salt  sea  spray  ! 

Say,  say. 
Will  it  be  yea  or  nay, 
My  heart  ? 
Will  ever   its  fair   sun  rise  for  us,  our  flower-faced, 
sweet-breath'd  day  ? 

O  we  have  seen  it  dawn  flame-red, 

My  heart,  and  lived  our  golden  day, — 
O  cruel  scent  of  roses  shed 

That  haunts  us  now  alway. 

Say,  say, 
Wherefore  it  passed  away, 
My  heart, 
So   swift,   and   left   us   in   midnight,    our   life's   one 
summer-day  ? 


A   LULLABY. 

The  sweet  soft  shadows  of  the  summer  night 
Have  stilled  all  fevered  things  that  throb  in  light 
To  rest,  my  heart : 
Lullaby,  my  heart,  my  heart ! 

The  wind  has  ceased  to  sob  in  cave  forlorn, 
The  moor-bird  lies  with  bleeding  breast  and  torn 
At  rest,  my  heart : 
Lullaby,  my  heart,  my  heart  ! 

At  highest  tide  the  passion  of  thy  tears 
Wears  not  the  rock  of  fate  :  sleep  through  thy  years, 
And  rest,  my  heart ! 
Lullaby,  my  heart,  my  heart ! 

Drink  thy  sweet  draught  of  death,  and  wake  no  more 
Till  morning  hail  thee  on  a  new  day's  shore ; 
Now  rest,  my  heart ! 
Lullaby,  my  heart,  my  heart ! 
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THITHER. 

In  a  little  chamber  above  the  sea 

One  lay  dying,  ah,  well-a-day  ! 
And  the  ocean  prayeth  unceasingly 

When  earth's  young  creatures  are  fading  away  ! 

The  wild  bird  sang  from  the  green,  green  wood, 

Outpouring  its  joy  in  a  lonely  ear  : 
"  O,  love  is  lovely  and  life  is  good 

In  the  glory  and  flush  of  the  blooming  year  !  " 

The  sweet  blue  rock-doves  made  their  moan  : 
"  Ah  wherefore  go,  and  ah  wherefore  go, 

Alone,  alone,  to  the  world  unknown, 

From  the  dear  green  earth  that  hath  loved  you  so?" 

The  roses  unfolded  one  by  one, 

And  happy  creatures  with  lustrous  eyes 

Gazed  through  shadows  into  the  sun 
At  the  purple  flash  of  the  dragon-flies. 


lo  THITHER. 

But  the  lonely,  lamenting,  chiming  sea, 

With  its  prayerful  chant  and  its  loud  "  Amen," 

Kept  sighing  its  vespers  dolefully. 

As  the  tides  beat  in  and  beat  out  again. 

And  its  tracks  of  light  looked  long  and  wide 
To  the  lone  sad  soul  that  was  sick  to  death ; 

"  O  Christ ! "  he  cried,  "  O  Christ,  who  died, 
All  nature  bloometh  and  quickeneth, 

"While  I  alone  lie  faint  and  prone. 
With  broken  spirit  and  longing  heart, 

Too  weak  to  travel  to  worlds  unknown. 
Seeking  Thy  shelter  where'er  Thou  art ! " 

Down  sank  the  sun,  and  the  wood-doves  slept, 
Housed  were  all  warm  soft-breathing  things. 

The  rose  was  hidden,  and  sweet  dews  wept, 
The  moon  hung  high  on  her  silver  wings  \ 

All  pale  were  the  ocean's  tracks  of  light. 
When  out  of  the  gloom  with  a  ghostly  prow 

A  boat  came  glimmering  over  the  night — 
Oh,  who  is  this  with  the  radiant  brow  ? 

"  Arise  ! "  said  the  Lord,  "  and  sail  with  me  !  " 
And  the  faint  sad  soul  came  trembling  forth 

All  fresh  in  the  youth  of  eternity, 

And  they  sailed  not  south,  nor  sailed  they  north, 


THITHER.  II 

But  into  the  kingdom  of  endless  bloom. 

Do  wood-doves  call  in  its  forests  fair  ? 
Do  roses  burn  in  a  soft  green  gloom  ? 

We  dream  and  wonder,  we  follow  not  there. 
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SAINT  BARBARA. 

O  PURE  white  Barbara,  O  cruel  fate  ! 
In  a  high  and  narrow  tower 
They  have  made  for  thy  youth  a  strange   and 
lonely  bower, 
So  dread  by  night,  and  so  forlorn  by  day  : 
From  the  warm  world  of  love  too  far  away, 
Thou  weep'st  in  lofty  state  ! 

Sadly  thy  gentle  spirit  hath  obeyed 
A  father  unforgiven 

Who  hid  thy  face  among  the  clouds  of  heaven  : 
Yet  with  the  lore  and  wisdom  of  the  sages 
Thy  beauty  shines  to  us  across  the  ages, 
A  bloom  Time  cannot  fade. 

Girl,  they  have  cut  from  'neath  thy  dancing  feet 
Earth  with  her  rose  and  lily, 
Her  violet  and  her  light-winged  daffodilly— 
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Stole  from  thine  ear  the  sound  of  children  singing ; 
The  low  of  kine  and  pleasant  sheep-bells  ringing 
Are  silent  to  thee,  sweet ! 

No  tender  human  fingers  touch  thine  own  ; 
The  cold  winds  round  thy  bed 
Caress  thy  motherless  young  golden  head. 
The  silence  widens  not  when  thou  art  sleeping, 
Save  by  the  absence  of  thy  hopeless  weeping, 
Echoed  by  walls  of  stone. 

Yet  thou  hast  company  the  clouds  among, 
The  birds'  loud  songs  surround  thee, 
The  legions  of  the  storm  whirl  round  and  round 
thee; 
The  tranquil  saints,  from  their  eternal  places. 
Look  out  and  show  thee  their  enraptured  faces — 
The  stars  shine  clear  and  long. 


'to- 


To  such  high  company  thy  soul  doth  leap, 
The  lark's  wild  hymn  repeating, 
Flinging  the  tempest  thine  impassioned  gi-eeting, 
Watching  the  stars  until  thine  eyes  become 
A-fire  amidst  them  in  the  midnight  gloom, 
No  longer  doomed  to  weep. 

The  rifts  in  heaven  grow  wider  day  by  day. 
And  the  tender  eyes  in  glory 
Look  down  in  thine  and  tell  thee  a  heavenly  story  ; 
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The  years  go,  and  the  Hght  and  darkness  flitting, 
They  are  not  known  to  thee  where  thou  art  sitting 
Dreaming  thy  Hfe  away. 

A  band  of  fair  young  angels  comes  to  thee, 
Down  to  thy  narrow  chamber, 
With  lutes  in  their  hands  and  trailing  wings  of 
amber ; 
And  I  try  to  see  thee  there  amid  their  splendour. 
But  my  eyes  fail  me  with  a  swift  surrender 
To  daisies  under  me. 

The  daisies  are  for  me,  and  the  young  grass, 
And  the  birds  in  the  low  hedges. 
Yet  whenever  I  see  the  clouds  with  their  golden 
edges 
I  think  of  thee  in  thy  tower  among  the  angels 
Drinking  the  comfort  of  their  pure  evangels, 
Sweetest  of  Barbaras  ! 


(      15      ) 


LOVE  AND  DEATH. 

In  the  wild  autumn  weather,  when  the  rain  was  on 

the  sea, 
And  the  boughs  sobbed  together.  Death  came  and 

spake  to  me ; 
"  Those  red  drops  of  thy  heart  I  liave  come  to  take 

from  thee ; 
As  the  storm  sheds  the  rose,  so  thy  love  shall  broken 

be," 

Said  Death  to  me. 


Then  I  stood  straight  and  fearless  while  the  rain  was 

in  the  wave, 
And  I  spake   low  and  tearless :    "  When  thou  hast 

made  my  grave, 
Those  red  drops  from  my  heart  then  thou  shalt  surely 

have; 
But  the  rose  keeps  its  bloom,  as  I  my  love  will  save 

All  for  my  grave." 


i6  LOVE  AND   DEATH. 

In  the  wild  autumn  weather  a  dread  sword  slipped 

from  its  sheath ; 
While  the  boughs  sobbed  together,  I  fought  a  fight 

with  Death, 
And  I  vanquished  him  with  prayer,  and  I  vanquished 

him  by  faith : 
Now  the  summer  air  is  sweet  with  the  rose's  fragrant 

breath 

That  conquered  Death. 
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LOVE. 

True  love  is  that  which  never  can  be  lost : 
Though  cast  away,  alone  and  ownerless, 

Like  a  strayed  child  that,  wandering,  misses  most 
When  night  comes  down  its  mother's  last  caress, 

True  love  dies  not  when  banished  and  forgot. 
But,  solitary,  barters  still  with  Heaven 

The  scanty  share  of  joy  cast  in  its  lot 
For  joys  to  the  beloved  freely  given. 

Love  smiling  stands  afar  to  watch  and  see 
Each  blessing  it  has  bought,  like  angel's  kiss, 

Fall  on  the  loved  one's  face,  who  ne'er  riiay  know 
At  what  strange  cost  thus,  overflowingly, 

His  cup  is  filled,  or  how  its  depth  of  bliss 
Doth  give  the  measure  of  another's  woe. 


i8      ) 


THE   WILD  GEESE. 

I  HAD  no  sail  to  cross  the  sea, 

A  brave  white  bird  went  forth  from  me, 

My  heart  was  hid  beneath  his  wing  : 

0  strong  white  bird,  come  back  in  spring  ! 

1  watched  the  wild  geese  rise  and  cry 
Across  the  flaring  western  sky  ; 

Their  winnowing  pinions  clove  the  Hght, 
Then  vanished,  and  came  down  the  night. 

I  laid  me  low,  my  day  was  done, 
I  longed  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
But  closely  swathed  in  swoon  of  sleep. 
Forgot  to  hope,  forgot  to  weep.    . 

The  moon,  through  veils  of  gloomy  red, 
A  warm  yet  dusky  radiance  shed 
All  down  our  valley's  golden  stream, 
And  flushed  my  slumber  with  a  dream. 
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Her  mystic  torch  lit  up  my  brain  ; 
My  spirit  rose  and  lived  amain, 
And  followed  through  the  windy  spray 
That  bird  upon  its  watery  way. 

"  O  wild  white  bird,  O  wait  for  me  ! 
My  soul  hath  wings  to  fly  with  thee : 
On  foam  waves,  lengthening  out  afar, 
We'll  ride  toward  the  western  star. 

"O'er  glimmering  plains,  through  forest  gloom, 
To  track  a  wanderer's  feet  I  come  ; 
'Mid  lonely  swamp,  by  haunted  brake, 
I'll  pass  unfrighted  for  his  sake. 

"  Alone,  afar,  his  footsteps  roam, 
The  stars  his  roof,  the  tent  his  home. 
Saw'st  thou  what  way  the  wild  geese  flew 
To  sunward  through  the  thick  night  dew  ? 

"  Carry  my  soul  where  he  abides. 

And  pierce  the  mystery  that  hides 

His  presence,  and  through  time  and  space 

Look  with  mine  eyes  upon  his  face." 

Beside  his  prairie  fire  he  rests, 
All  feathered  things  are  in  their  nests  : 
"  What  strange  wild  bird  is  this,"  he  saith, 
"Still  fragrant  with  the  ocean's  breath? 


THE    WILD   GEESE. 


"  Perch  on  my  hand,  thou  briny  thing, 
And  let  me  stroke  thy  shy  wet  wing  ; 
What  message  in  thy  soft  eye  thrills  ? 
I  see  again  my  native  hills, 

"  And  vale,  the  river's  silver  streak. 
The  mist  upon  the  blue,  blue  peak, 
The  shadows  grey,  the  golden  sheaves, 
The  mossy  walls,  the  russet  eaves. 

"  I  greet  the  friends  I've  loved  and  lost, 
Do  all  forget  ?     No,  tempest-tost. 
That  braved  for  me  the  ocean's  foam, 
Some  heart  remembers  me  at  home. 

"Ere  spring's  return  I  will  be  there, 
Thou  strange  sea-fragrant  messenger  !  " 
I  wake  and  weep ;  the  moon  shines  sweet, 
O  dream  too  short !     O  bird  too  fleet ! 
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IF. 


Deep  in  the  grave  I  lie,  and  feel  no  pain 
Who  suffered  so  much  woe  among  the  flowers, 
And  in  the  sun-kissed  fields  of  tall  ripe  grain, 
That  hide  me  now  alike  from  heats  and  showers. 
Deep  in  the  grave  I  lie, 
No  more  to  die. 
Or  dread  the  footfall  of  appalling  hours. 

I  see  no  more  the  red  and  white  of  joy 
That  lives  in  roses  and  the  eastern  skies  ; 
My  folded  hands  know  not  the  sad  employ 
Of  sending  forth  a  heart's  rich  argosies 
Out  on  the  shining  main  ; 
No  more  again 
My  ears  can  hear  the  strife  of  drowning  cries. 

If  bird  glad  of  its  mate,  or  man's  sad  heart, 
Could  taste  the  peace  of  lying  here  so  still, 


IF. 


No  music  had  the  world,  no  fires  of  art 
By  bhss  and  anguish  fed,  by  good  and  ill, 
On  a  cold  earth  could  burn. 
All  life  would  turn, 
And  hasten  here  below  to  sleep  its  fill. 


STOIVAWAVS: 

O  WIDE-WINGED  ship,  out  of  a  distant  port, 
The  winds  are  with  thee  and  the  seas  run  white, 
Hope-breathing  winds  and  seas  of  wild  dehglit : — 
Thy  prow  can  cut  a  thousand  moments  short  ! 

Let  mists  enshroud  thee,  and  let  tempests  wail 
O'er  treacherous  rocks  that  haste  to  rise  and  rend 
Thy  trusty  breast,  thou'lt  win  the  happy  end ; 
Thou  bearest  on  tliy  mast  a  charmed  sail. 

Three  stowaways  are  hid  within  thy  hold, 
And  storms  may  rage,  and  blinding  mists  may  scare. 
And  spectral  icebergs  spread  their  glittering  snare  ; 
Sail  on,  O  wide-winged  ship,  with  freight  of  gold  1 

Lie,  if  thou  wilt,  for  lost  in  cavern  wave, 
And  greet  the  splendid  berg  with  shuddering  kiss  : 
Thou'rt  sure  as  sunrise,  safe  as  souls  in  bliss ; 
The  harbour  waits  thee — not  an  ocean  grave. 


STOWAWAYS. 


Now,  when  thy  broad  brave  wings  are  drooping  furled, 
And  all  thy  costly  cargo  pours  ashore, 
Rich  spices,  and  fair  fabrics,  silver  ore, 
And  burning  rubies  from  a  far-off  world, 

Will  silent  steal  away  the  stowaways, — 

My  heart  and  its  two  angels,  love  and  faith, 

That  lived  in  thee  and  prayed,  'twixt  death  and  death, 

And  sailed  thee  into  port  of  golden  days. 


■(       25       ) 


TWO   STRANGERS. 


Two  strangers  at  my  door  in  the  cool  eve, 
After  the  sun  and  long  before  the  moon, 

On  the  dun  moorland  where  I  sleep  and  weave, 
Night,   noon,  and    morning — morning,   night,  and 
noon. 


Content  I  wove  my  web,  and  dreamless  slept. 

With  wild  thyme,  and  the  wind,  and  lark  sweet- 
shrill, 
AV^ith  warm  wide  eyes  that  neither  burned  nor  wept, 
And  feet  that  knew  no  pit  and  climbed  no  hill. 

My  home  was  but  a  tent  full  whitely  spread. 
Of  angels'  wings  with  rifts  of  light  between  ; 

A  little  cold,  but  safe  from  all  things  dread, 
And  sweet  with  echoes  from  a  world  unseen. 
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Lo,  those  two  strangers  !  and  from  two  there  fell 
One  shadow  that  did  seem  to  make  a  third, 

An  awful  thing,  whereof  I  could  not  tell 

Whether  'twere  man  or  woman,  beast  or  bird. 

The  first,  with  dazzling  face  full  turned  on  me, 
Gave  me  the  glory  of  her  radiant  eyes, 

And  touch  of  her  fair  hands  that  moved  with  glee, 
And  laughed  upon  my  looks  of  glad  surprise. 

The  second,  with  sad  mien  and  face  avert, 

Like  one  unwelcome  stood,  and  made  no  sign, 

While  came  I  forth  with  eye  and  step  alert 
To  bid  both  enter  and  be  guests  of  mine. 

Spake  the  first  stranger,  "  Choose  'twixt  her  and  me. 
Who  may  not  bide  together.     Sweet  am  I. 

But  drive  her  hence,  who  cometh  but  to  be 
Disturber  of  delicious  harmony." 

The  other  murmured,  "  Though  I  am  not  fair, 
Take  me,  and  let  her  go,  who  will  but  stay 

Only  to  put  her  footprint  on  thy  stair, 
Like  shifting  sunbeam  in  a  windy  May. 

"  With  her  I  enter  not,  but  when  she  goes 

I  follow  surely,  and  upon  my  tread 
A  fiend  who  lurks  behind  us  two,  and  knows 

How  to  possess  thee  when  we  two  are  fled. 


TIVO   STRANGERS. 


"  But  if  I  enter  only,  I  will  prove 

Thy  trusty  comrade,  and  thy  soul  shall  know 
The  heights  of  faith,  the  width  and  depth  of  love  ; 

Despair  comes  not  though  I  may  never  go." 

I  turned  my  face  from  her  who  looked  delight ; 

Her  smile  dissolved  away  o'er  moor  and  mere ; 
While  the  foul  fiend  went  howling  towards  the  night. 

I  gave  my  hand  to  Sorrow,     She  is  here. 


THE   CHILDREN  OF  LIR. 

Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea  ; 
White  their  lips  that  ever  mutter 
Of  a  tale  they  long  to  utter. 

Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula ! 
Never  more  thy  sad  wings  trailing, 
Through  the  rack  of  tempests  wailing, 
Helpless  in  thine  anguish  human, 
Weary  swan  and  hapless  woman  ! — 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 

Mighty  Lir,  why  hast  thou  taken 
To  thy  widowed  breast  forsaken 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
One  to  hate  thy  children  tender, 
So  that  Lucifer  may  lend  her 
Power  to  steal  from  thine  embraces 
Curling  heads  and  blooming  faces  ? 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 
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Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moj'le  run  to  the  sea. 
"  Laughing  girl,  awake  so  early, 
Rise  and  deck  thy  beauty  rarely." 

(Softly  sleep,-  my  Fionnula  ! ) 
"  Hear  my  voice  that  is  thy  mother's ; 
Rise,  and  call  thy  gentle  brothers ; 
We  will  journey  all  together 
Through  the  pleasant  summer  weather —  " 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

"  To  thy  grandsire,  lone  and  aged, 
In  his  distant  palace  caged," 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
"  We  will  travel  through  the  sunshine. 
You  shall  kiss  him  in  the  moonshine, 
He  will  stroke  your  flowing  tresses. 
Smiling  at  your  young  caresses," 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Sullenly  and  mournfully 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea. 
"  Mother,  what  is  this  dark  water? " 
"  Let  us  tarry  by  it,  daughter  ! " 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula !) 
"In  its  wilds  of  lake  and  river, 
Tarry  thou  a  swan  for  ever, 
All  your  happy  words  are  spoken, 
All  your  girlhood's  promise  broken," 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 
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"  Take  thy  brothers  with  thee  yonder ; 
So  for  ever  may  ye  wander  " 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
"  Till  the  sound  of  sweet  bells  ringing, 
Reach  your  ears,  a  message  bringing  ; 
Long  your  hearts  shall  burn  to  hear  it, 
Long  'twill  be  ere  I  shall  fear  it !  " 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea. 
Eire's  princess,  Lir's  sweet  daughter, 
Breasts  the  dark  and  lonely  water  ; 

(Sofdy  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Three  wild  swans  drift  out  together, 
Through  the  blue  and  sunny  weather. 
Drooping  wings  and  heads  that  languish, 
Sickening  with  their  human  anguish — 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

"  Oh,  my  brothers,  keep  beside  me, 
Lest  the  rolling  wave  divide  me," 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  ! ) 
"  From  your  tender  woe  and  weakness, 
Little  brothers,  and  your  meekness, 
Let  my  braver  eyes  behold  you, 
And  my  stronger  wings  enfold  you  !  " 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 
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Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Movie  run  to  the  sea. 
"  Here  arc  lilies  golden-headed, 
Unto  white  companions  wedded ; " 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
"  Let  us  rest  amid  their  sweetness- 
No,  the  curse  in  its  completeness 
Keeps  us  ever  shifting,  shifting. 
Three  wild  swans  for  ever  drifting  !  " 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Sluggish  years,'how  slow  your  motion. 
Rolling  in  the  rolling  ocean, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  ! ) 
To  the  dirge  of  Moyle's  dark  water, 
Breaking  over  Lir's  sad  daughter. 
Rising,  falling,  ebbing,  flowing, 
Slowly  coming,  slowly  going — 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

O  stormily  and  mournfully 
The  waves  of  Moyle  foam  to  the  sea  ; 
Winter  blasts  come  forth  to  meet  them, 
Bitterly  the  whirlwinds  greet  them, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula ! ) 
Side  by  side  for  ever  clinging 
'Gainst  the  tempest,  panting,  winging, 
Seeking  by  the  lake's  white  edges 
Shelter  'mid  the  whistling  sedges — 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 
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Seasons  coming,  seasons  going, 

Times  have  changed  beyond  our  knowing, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Lir  hath  mourned  himself  to  madness, 
Death  hath  ta'en  away  his  sadness, 
Now  another  hath  his  glory, 
And  forgotten  is  thy  story, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula! 

Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  sob  in  the  sea. 
Fishers  on  the  green  bank  yonder. 
Stay  their  hands  and  gaze  in  wonder 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  ! ) 
Where  amid  the  breakers  striving. 
Beaten  by  the  rain-winds  driving. 
Greyly  gleam  the  three  together. 
Phantom  creatures,  hurrying — whither  ? 

Fionnula,  0  Ulula  ! 

Like  our  dreams,  confused  and  broken, 
Pass  the  years  till  God  hath  spoken. 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  ! ) 
From  our  mountains  and  our  meadows 
Move  at  last  the  morning  shadows. 
Comes  the  banisher  of  sadness, 
Comes  the  messenger  of  gladness, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 
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Dreamfully  and  mournfully 
The  waves  of  Moyle  rock  in  the  sea. 
Hark,  the  sound  of  seraphs  singing 
Like  the  chime  of  sweet  bells  ringing  ! 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  \) 
Comes  a  ship  across  the  ocean, 
Winging  with  an  angel's  motion, 
Bearing  one  whose  words  of  wonder 
Rend  the  clouds  of  woe  asunder, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 

Hark,  the  sound  of  children  singing  ! 
Hark,  the  chime  of  sweet  bells  ringing 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
See  the  fair  procession  filing 
Through  the  woods  and  pastures  smiling, 
White-robed  creatures,  loved,  forgiven, 
Newly  washed  in  dews  from  heaven. 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Peacefully,  O  peacefully. 
The  waves  of  Moyle  sleep  in  the  sea. 
Banners  flying,  censers  swinging. 
Peace  on  earth  brave  men  are  singing, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Holy  Patrick,  pardon  bearing. 
Far  in  front  the  cross  up-rearing, 
To  the  winds  their  Master  nameth, 
To  the  hills  their  Lord  proclaimeth, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 
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Ring  the  bells,  O  ring  them  clearly, 
Ring  them  late  and  ring  them  early, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Through  the  sun  and  through  the  shadow, 
O'er  the  moorland  and  the  meadow, 
Lakes,  and  streams,  and  rocky  places, 
And  the  sandy  sea-girt  spaces  ! 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea. 
Let  the  sound  go  roaming,  roaming, 
"  Hark,  the  Lord  of  love  is  coming  !  " 

(Sofdy  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Fling  it  far  across  the  water 
To  the  ear  of  Lir's  sad  daughter ; 
Ring  it  louder,  ring  it  clearer, 
"  All  ye  stricken  ones,  draw  nearer  !  " 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Now  upon  the  wave-girt  heather 
Saint  and  flock  have  knelt  together, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
O'er  the  voice  of  their  appealing, 
What  is  this  strange  music  stealing  ? 
"  'Tis  the  swan  ! "  a  fisher  crieth, 
"Swan  that  singeth  while  she  dieth"— 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 
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Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea. 
Lo  !  the  phantom  three  appearing, 
Far  away,  yet  nearing,  nearing, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Three  grey  forms  with  pinions  dragging. 
Winging  feebly,  panting,  flagging, 
Beaten  by  the  outward  breaker, 
Battling,  ever  weaker,  weaker — 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  ! 

To  the  shore  the  waters  sweep  them ; 
Well  may  tender  spirits  weep  them, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Surely  these  are  human  creatures, 
Broken  forms  and  wasted  features ; 
On  the  beach  behold  them  lying, 
Faintly  breathing,  slowly  dying, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula ! 

Mournfully,  O  mournfully, 
The  waves  of  Moyle  run  to  the  sea ; 
Bathe  them  in  the  hallowing  water — 
Lir's  brave  sons  and  Lir's  sweet  daughter. 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
Dig  the  grave,  and  kindly  lay  them 
Where  no  waves  nor  winds  affray  them. 
Never  more  their  sad  wings  trailing 
Through  the  rack  of  tempests  wailing, 

Fionnula,  O  Ulula  i 
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Plant  the  cross  of  Christ  above  them, 
Bid  the  little  children  love  them, 

(Softly  sleep,  my  Fionnula  !) 
While  at  eve  they  cease  their  playing, 
Dimpled  cheeks  together  laying. 
Listening  to  the  wind-bells  ringing, 
"  Hark ! "  they  say,  "  the  swans  are  singing  ! " 

Fionnula,  0  Ulula ! 


(      37      ) 


A  SLEEPING  HOMESTEAD. 

The  meadows  slumber  fair  beneath  the  moon, 
While  wakes  the  watchful  river  at  their  feet, 
And  all  the  air  is  filled  with  odours  sweet, 

The  breath  of  flowers  that  will  unfold  full  soon. 

In  mazy  mystery  the  forest  hides, 
And  straggling  trees  have  caught  a  sylvan  grace  ; 
The  sleeping  farm-house  shows  its  placid  face 

Between  the  shadows  where  the  grove  divides. 

Still  are  the  sparrows  nested  in  the  thatch, 
And  still  the  callow  larks  beneath  the  brake ; 
The  startled  doves  with  tender  coo  awake 

As  bays  the  moon-struck  mastiff  on  his  watch. 

Now  warmer  light  upon  the  welkin  lies, 
And  deeper  night  intensifies  the  peace ; 
Only  the  river  moves  and  will  not  cease 

Its  swift,  up-searching  glances  to  the  skies. 
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By  blooming  white-thorn  and  by  dimbing  rose, 
I  know  the  nook  where  dreams  the  maiden  sweet ; 
Honest  her  heart  as  sheaves  of  goodly  wheat, 

Fairer  her  face  than  any  flower  that  blows. 

I  know  the  chamber  where  the  old  folks  rest, 
With  hearts  at  peace  and  all  their  labour  done  ; 
Where  ruddy  children  sleep  till  shines  the  sun. 

Where  breathes  the  baby,  warm  in  mother's  breast. 

I  know  the  barn  where  safe  from  midnight  chill 
The  weary  beggar  snores  amid  the  hay. 
Waiting  the  first  red  warning  of  the  day 

To  grasp  his  staff  and  cross  the  distant  hill. 

God  hath  the  simple  homestead  in  His  eye, 
And  sometimes  in  a  solemn  hour  like  this 
He  sheds  about  it  dreams  of  promised  bliss. 

With  mellow  moonlight  from  the  summer  sky. 


(      39      ) 


THE  NIGHTINGALES. 

June  roses  ripen  through  the  land, 
All  red  and  white  and  paly  gold ; 

Green  shadows  veil  them  where  they  stand, 
Their  breathing  scents  the  sunlit  wold. 

The  roses  glow,  but  what  avails  ? — • 

I  do  not  hear  the  nightingales. 

The  woods  lie  under  some  sweet  spell, 
Their  mossy  lanes  are  dim  with  light, 

Ensilvered  is  the  marble  well. 

Deep  summer  walketh  through  the  night 

Walketh  awake  ;  yet  something  ails 

My  soul ;  I  want  the  nightingales, 

Soft  summer  night,  fair  summer  day, 
Of  leaping  light,  of  dreamful  shade, 

Who  that  hath  lived  through  you  shall  say 
Which  for  the  fuller  bliss  was  made  ? 

Yet  aches  my  heart ;  my  spirit  fails — 

O  May,  give  back  the  nightingales  ! 


(      40      ) 


GIRLHOOD  AT  MIDNIGHT. 

Thou  art  not  coming,  sleep ;  then  hie  away, 
And  let  my  leaping  thoughts  be  quit  of  thee. 
The  moon  hath  teemed  upon  my  chamber  floor 
A  rain  of  tender  light  from  Paradise  ; 
And  round  my  casement,  yawning  to  the  blue, 
The  stirring  breathing  passion-flowerets  cling  : 
It  is  too  fair  a  night  to  swoon  away, 
And  lie  unconscious  till  the  lark's  aloft ! 

From  out  my  little  bed  I  step  herewith, 
And  leave  its  gleaming  whiteness  in  the  shades  ; 
I  will  go  forth,  and  walk  with  shining  feet 
Under  the  moon,  and  hear  the  nightingales. 
Jug,  jug,  tirroo,  tirroo  !    O  sweet,  my  heart. 
But  listen,  listen  to  the  voice  of  love, 
Singing  in  dreams  from  out  the  gloom  of  leaves  :■ 
The  red  rose  is  awake  and  listening  too  ! 
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O  lady  rose,  O  sister,  fragrant,  sweet, 

Thou  dost  not  know  what  now  I  tell  thee  true, 

That  yesterday  he  likened  me  to  thee, 

And  praised  my  damask  cheek  and  called  me  fair. 

Jug,  jug,  tirroo,  tirroo  !  he  called  me  fair 

That  ne'er  was  fair  unto  myself  before, 

So  I  am  safely  housed  within  a  heart, 

Sweet  rose,  as  that  dew-drop  is  housed  in  thine  ! 

Now  I  have  banished  sleep,  and  come  alive 
To  whisper  thee  my  news  in  this  still  hour — 
Thou  and  the  moon,  no  other  hath  my  tale ; 
And  mind  thou  dost  not  tell  it  to  the  sun, 
Or  any  prying  creature  winging  by. 
My  secret  I  will  keep  another  day — 
Then  all  the  world  can  wonder  at  my  joy ! 


(        42        ) 


A    DREADED  HOUR. 

I  LOOKED  one  morn  with  a  peering  eye. 
Along  the  far  reaches  of  earth  and  sky, 
And  out  of  the  mists  of  futurity 
I  saw  an  hour  that  was  travelUng  towards  me. 

Its  form  was  gloomy,  and  sad,  and  weird, 
And  my  heart  within  me  grew  sore  afeard ; 
Oh,  why  through  the  mists  of  the  morning  dim 
Did  I  search  and  seek  for  a  shape  so  grim  ? 

I  dreamed  in  the  night  of  its  noiseless  tread, 
And  wakened  at  morning  and  cried  and  prayed  : 
"  O  God,  give  me  courage,  and  God,  give  me  power 
When  I  shall  go  forth  and  shall  meet  that  hour  !  " 

For  quick  in  the  meadow  and  slow  through  the  wood, 
And  swift  on  the  river  and  strong  in  the  flood. 
And  climbing  the  mountain  and  swimming  the  sea, 
I  knew  that  dark  hour  was  travelling  towards  me. 
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So  its  shadow  fell  on  my  summer  days, 

And  its  menace  frightened  my  peaceful  ways  ; 

In  the  song  of  the  bird  and  the  bloom  of  the  flower 

I  knew  but  the  dread  of  that  darksome  hour. 

I  said,  "  O  my  heart,  thou  must  quick  forget 
This  gloomy  cause  of  thy  fear  and  fret ; 
Arise  and  mix  in  the  brilliant  strife. 
And  carol  and  dance  at  the  feast  of  life  ! " 

But  in  pause  of  dance  and  in  break  of  song 
The  fear  with  me  grew  wild  and  strong, 
And  long  remembrance  was  lighter  pain 
Than  forgetting  and  calling  to  mind  again. 

Then  made  I  a  cell  for  my  timorous  heart 
Where  I  and  my  terror  lived  all  apart ; 
Till  my  soul  grew  stronger  with  thought  and  prayer, 
For  the  Saviour  of  life  He  looked  on  me  there. 

The  years  went  by  and  the  hour  drew  near. 
And  kneeling  I  said,  "  It  will  soon  be  here  ! " 
And  my  soul  fell  down  in  the  swoon  of  death 
When  I  heard  its  heart-beat  and  felt  its  breatli ! 

I  cried,  "  O  God,  give  me  strength  and  power, 
For  I  must  go  forth  and  meet  that  hour  ! " 
And  I  went  and  stood  in  my  rightful  place — 
Till  it  raised  its  veil  and  looked  in  my  face. 
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It  raised  the  veil  and  it  gazed  on  me  ; 
And  my  soul  leaped  up  into  ecstasy, 
(O,  the  Lord  of  life  he  is  strange  and  good  ! ) 
For  the  face  of  an  angel  was  under  its  hood. 


(      45      ) 


MY  BLACKBIRD. 

In  the  sycamore  tree,  in  the  sycamore  tree, 

There  is  a  blackbird  that  sings  to  me  ; 

Sweet  is  his  note  as  the  rose  in  June, 

Quainter  than  any  old  poet's  rune, 

Wild  as  the  water  that  wanders  o'er 

Hill  and  dale  to  a  far  seashore ;—  - 

Softly,  oh  !  softly  he  says  his  say, 

'Tvvixt  the  dawn  and  day,  'twixt  the  dawTi  and  day ! 

Oh  !  in  the  sycamore  tree,  in  the  sycamore  tree, 

There  lives  for  ever  a  wonder  to  me  : 

Out  of  a  small  winged  creature's  throat, 

In  a  warbling,  murmuring,  marvellous  note, 

Cometh  the  utterance,  deep  and  low, 

Of  the  human  love  that  is  bliss  or  woe. 

Oh !  in  the  sycamore  tree,  in  the  sycamore  tree, 

How  can  a  bird  speak  so  to  me  ? 
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When  the  sun  is  high  he  will  not  sing, 

As  love  were  such  a  holy,  bashful  thing ; 

But  just  when  the  dawn  begins  to  break, 

And  soul  and  sense  are  but  half  awake, 

It  tunes  on  the  air  that  mystical  song, 

A  little  now,  and  more  ere  long — 

Oh  !  with  notes  that  are  tender,  and  strange,  and  deep, 

Calling  my  heart  through  the  mists  of  sleep. 

Yet  nested  high  in  that  bow'ring  tree. 
What  can  a  little  bird  know  of  me  ? 
Hath  he  studied  life  from  his  home  of  leaves 
Through  open  windows  on  summer  eves  ? 
Or  is  it  a  secret  unguessed,  unknown, 
That  he  hath  a  human  heart  of  his  own. 
With  the  rapturous  bliss  of  its  joyous  mood — 
Its  swoonings,  yearnings,  and  tears  of  blood  ? 

Oh  !  since  first  that  little  bird  spake  to  me, 
A  joy,  and  a  grief,  and  a  mystery 
Have  perched  and  nested  deep  in  my  heart, 
Where  one  must  remain  when  two  depart. 
And  my  spirit  knows  not  Avhich  of  the  three 
Will  stay  and  for  ever  abide  with  me  : 
But  the  bird  he  knoweth  and  singeth  alway 
'Twixt  the  dawn  and  day,  'twixt  the  dawn  and  day. 
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MY  SAINT. 

I  SEE  a  convexit  gray — 

It  standeth  above  the  town  ; 
It  looketh  from  the  distant  way 

Like  a  monk  in  his  faded  gown. 

The  town  is  older  and  grayer 

That  sitteth  below  its  feet ; 
And  sin,  and  pain,  and  sorrow,  and  care, 

Are  dwelling  in  every  street. 

Dwelling  in  every  street. 
Yet  hurried  from  place  to  place, 

As  the  Sisters  go  with  their  burden  sweet, 
Bread,  and  comfort,  and  grace. 

In  a  nook  of  that  convent  gray 
She  dwelleth,  my  tender  Saint ; 

Sweeter  her  face  than  I  can  say. 
Nobler  than  word  can  paint. 
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Her  wimple  is  white  as  milk, 
Her  robe  is  coarse  and  spare ; 

While  never  a  lady  in  gems  and  silk 
Looked  half  so  grand  and  fair. 

Her  mind  is  a  river  of  light, 

Her  heart  is  a  well  of  love  ; 
But  none  may  look  on  her  soul  so  white 

Save  only  the  Lord  above. 

That  soul's  most  rapid  flame- — 
The  soul  of  my  tender  Saint — 

It  wasteth  sore  her  beautiful  frame, 
And  maketh  her  body  faint. 

She  stayeth  her  eager  feet 

And  goeth  not  oft  to  the  town ; 

But  up  in  her  window,  lone  and  sweet, 
She  sitteth,  and  gazeth  down. 

O  crowded,  sad  gray  walls, 

O  people  who  dwell  within, 
Little  ye  know  of  the  tear  that  falls 

Day  by  day  for  your  sin  ! 

Her  town  is  her  nested  dove — 
She  huggeth  it  close  and  dear ; 

She  wrappeth  it  round  with  motherly  love, 
She  watcheth  with  motherly  fear. 
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They  turn,  the  godless  men, 

They  turn  their  steps  and  they  come  ; 
They  know  not  why,  but  they  come  again, 

As  this  were  their  childhood's  home. 

They  turn  with  wilUng  feet, 

The  foohsh  wife  and  maid ; 
They  have  no  fear  of  the  lips  so  sweet, 

That  preach,  but  never  upbraid. 

They  come,  with  blushing  face  ; 

And  they  come,  with  tearful  eye  ; 
And  one  hath  sorrow,  and  one  disgrace, 

To  whisper  when  none  are  by. 

And  kneeling  close  to  her  knee 

They  catch  her  fire,  I  ween  ; 
And,  burning  strangely  and  holily, 

Are  not  what  they  have  been. 

She  hath  them  all  in  her  heart, 

It  is  deep,  and  strong,  and  broad — 

And  well  I  know  with  what  loving  art 
She  talketh  of  them  to  God. 
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AUTUMN  SONG. 

Close  the  door  and  drop  the  latch, 

Light  the  log  and  mend  the  thatch, 

Look  no  more  to  see  the  shadow 

Of  the  beech-tree  on  the  meadow. 

Sit  you  by  the  hearth  to-day  ; 

Come  in,  come  in,  for  the  swallow's  away. 

No  more  piping  round  the  eaves, 

Housed  are  all  the  golden  sheaves. 

Like  to  birds  of  brilliant  feather 

Scarlet  leaflets  fly  together, 

Drift  and  drop  like  hopes  foregone  ; 

Come  in,  come  in,  for  the  swallow  has  flown  ! 

Misty  woods  look  far  from  home, 

Playful  streams  grow  quarrelsome. 

Now  your  eye  will  gladly  follow 

Smokewreaths  curling  in  the  hollow. 

Strong  of  heart  and  sweet  of  mouth, 

Come  ! — and  the  swallow  may  stay  in  the  south  ! 
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GOOD-NIGHT. 

The  dear  one  hath  gone  in  at  her  gate, 
In  at  the  gate  of  her  home — 

Little  birds,  Httle  birds,  ye  need  not  wait, 
Hither  again  she  will  not  come. 

The  sun  hath  fitted  a  golden  bar 
Blazing  across  her  lintel  red ; 

The  lilies  down  in  the  river  bed 
Expect  the  evening  star. 

The  longing  trees  are  wishing,  wishing. 
Soft  good-nights  at  the  window  pane  ; 

And  swift,  all  fainter  murmurs  hushing, 
Lovingly  patters  the  summer  rain. 

The  holy  corner,  the  happy  home, 
It  keepeth  her  counsel  sweet ; 
Hie  hence,  hie  hence,  ye  lingering  feet ! 

Hither  again  she  will  not  come. 
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AFTER  THE   WAR. 

The  summer  has  come  back  again,  I  feel 
The  sunshine  cover  me  from  brow  to  feet ; 

The  bee  goes  searching  for  his  honeyed  meal, 
The  rose  is  crimson-dyed  and  smells  full  sweet. 

The  lily  looks  as  stately  and  serene 
As  in  the  day  ere  I  began  to  grieve ; 

The  stream  is  musical,  the  forest  green ; 
The  faithless  nightingales  sing  loud  at  eve. 

AVhy  now  should  flow'rets  deck  the  blood-stained 
ground  ? 

O  blooming  rose  !  O  cruel  flaunting  thing, 
That  wear'st  the  colour  of  my  love's  death  wound  ! 

O  birds  that  know  him  dead  and  yet  will  sing  ! 

The  plum  is  hanging  on  the  southern  wall, 
It  waxeth  ripe  beneath  the  sun's  warm  ray ; 

Last  year  we  did  not  wait  for  it  to  fall, 

But  plucked  its  sweetness  as  we  went  our  way. 
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Now  let  it  roll  and  wither  into  mould, 

Like  that  dear  hand  that  dropped  away  from  mine ; 
Since  so  much  life  is  silenced  and  grown  cold 

'Tis  good  to  rot  while  star  and  sunbeam  shine. 

For  o'er  our  sun  there  came  a  cloud  of  gloom, 
When  shout  of  war  was  blown  across  the  lea  : 

To  thee,  my  love,  it  was  the  trump  of  doom  : 
It  was  the  trump  of  doom  to  thee  and  me. 

Now  all  return  that  shared  our  joy  before, 

Of  flower  and  sunshine,  bough  and  singing  bird  ; 

Only  thy  footstep  conieth  back  no  more, 
Only  thy  voice  shall  not  again  be  heard. 

The  summer  has  come  back,  but  not  for  me  : 

I  do  not  even  know  thy  place  of  rest. 
Or  useless  flowers  might  wdn  some  sanctity, 

By  shedding  bloom  above  so  brave  a  breast. 

Somewhere  the  grass  is  springing  o'er  thy  head, 
And  so  I'll  love  the  grass  and  hold  it  sweet ; 

And  when,  content,  at  last  I  too  am  dead, 
I'll  have  no  other  covering  for  my  feet 

Upon  my  heart  shall  lie  no  sculptured  stone, 
No  idle  wreath  above  my  brow  shall  twine ; 

The  tender  grass  shall  wave  o'er  me  alone  : 

Only  the  breeze  shall  know  thy  grave  and  mine. 
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THE  BUILDERS. 

I  SAW  the  builders  laying 

Stones  on  the  grassy  sod, 
And  people  praised  them,  saying  : 

"  A  fane  to  the  mighty  God 
Shall  rise  aloft  in  glory, 

Pillars  and  arches  wide, 
Windows  stained  with  the  story 

Of  Christ  the  Crucified." 

I  saw  the  broken  boulders 

Lie  in  the  waving  grass, 
Flung  down  from  bending  shoulders. 

And  said,  "  Our  lives  must  pass 
Ere  wide  cathedral  spreading 

Can' span  this  mossy  field 
Where  kine  are  slowly  treading 

And  flowers  their  honey  yield. 
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"  Oh,  dreaming  builders,  tarry  ! 

Unchain  your  souls  from  toil, 
Leave  the  rock  in  the  quarry, 

The  bloom  upon  the  soil ; 
For  life  is  short,  my  brothers, — 

And  labour  wastes  it  sore, — 
Why  toil  to  gladden  others 

When  you  shall  breathe  no  more  ? 

"  Oh  !  come  with  footstep  springing, 

With  empty  hands  and  free. 
And  tread  the  green  earth  singing 

'  The  world  was  made  for  me  ! ' 
Pray  amid  nature's  sweetness 

In  pillared  forest  glade. 
Content  with  the  incompleteness 

Of  fanes  that  the  Lord  has  made  ! " 

The  builders,  never  heeding. 

Kept  piling  stone  on  stone. 
Their  hands  with  toil  were  bleeding — 

I  went  my  way  alone. 
Prayed  in  the  forest  temple 

And  ate  the  wild-bee's  store ; 
My  life  was  pure  and  simple — 

What  would  the  Lord  have  more  ? 

The  years,  like  one  long  morning, 
They  all  flew  swiftly  by ; 
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Old  age  with  little  warning 

Came  creeping  softly  nigh. 
Now  (be  we  all  forgiven  !) 

I  longed  to  see,  alas  ! 
What  the  builders  had  raised  to  heaven 

Instead  of  the  tender  grass. 

I  heard  a  sweet  bell  ringing 

Over  the  world  so  wide  ; 
I  heard  a  sound  of  singing 

Across  the  eventide. 
What  sight  my  soul  bewilders 

Beneath  the  sunset's  glow  ? 
The  fane  that  the  dreaming  builders 

Were  building  long  ago  ! 

'Tis  not  the  sculptured  portal, 

Or  windows  jewelled  wide, 
With  joys  of  the  life  immortal, 

And  woes  of  Him  who  died. 
That  fill  my  soul  with  wonder, 

And  drain  my  heart  of  tears. 
And  ask  with  voice  of  thunder, 

"  Where  are  thy  wasted  years  ! " 

But  a  thousand  thousand  creatures 
Kneel  down  where  grew  the  sod. 

And  hear  with  glowing  features 
The  words  that  breathe  of  God. 
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Alone  and  empty-handed, 

I  wait  by  the  open  door  : 
Such  work  hath  the  Lord  commanded, 

And  I  can  work — no  more  ! 

The  builders,  never  heeding, 

They  lie  and  take  their  rest. 
And  hands  no  longer  bleeding 

Are  folded  on  each  breast — 
The  grass  waves  o'er  them  sleeping, 

And  flowerets  red  and  white, 
Where  I  kneel  above  them  weeping, 

And  whisper,  "You  were  right." 
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CAST  OUT! 

The  moon  is  red  and  low,  and  the  stars  are  few, 
The  city  moaneth  Hke  one  who  talks  in  his  sleep, 
In  distant  meadows  full  heavily  falls  the  dew, 
The  dew  in  the  city  it  falleth  from  eyes  that  weep. 

Now  is  the  time,  my  soul,  when  a  grieving  pain, 
Frightened  away  by  the  eyes  that  shine  in  the  day, 
May  dare  to  come  forth  awhile,  and  be  free  again, 
And  look  in  thy  face  and  say  what  it  hath  to  say. 

Its  mien  is  pure  and  true,  and  it  seemeth  calm 
Though  deep  in  its  gaze  there  is  lying  the  gloom  of 

death ; 
Its  murmur  sounds  like  the  holiest  heavenly  psalm. 
But  it  singeth  a  siren's  song  to  thy  dreaming  faith. 

Let  it  come  forth  and  utter  its  plaintive  moan, 
Listened  so  oft  that  thine  ears  are  growing  dull 
To  sounds  less  sad  and  soft,  to  the  cheerful  tone 
That  rings  in  the  chord  of  life  when  it  swelleth  full. 
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Hearken  it  now  for  the  past  and  never  more, 

Heed  not  the  eyes  that  crave  and   the   hand   that 

dings, 
Kiss  it  once  at  the  future's  gHmmering  door. 
Float  it  away  in  the  dark  on  its  own  sad  wings. 

So  shall  it  reach  that  realm  on  the  verge  of  night, 
Where  shadows  of  fair  false  things  and  their  echoes 

be; 
Thy  way  is  across  the  hills  in  the  kindling  light 
'Mid  living  souls  with  a  footstep  glad  and  free  ! 


(      6o      ) 


THE  FAITHFUL  LIGHT. 

There's  a  light  in  the  cottage  window — 
It  shines  far  over  the  vale ; 
The  sun  is  gone  and  the  day  is  done. 
And  the  stars  are  few  and  pale. 

Only  a  farthing  rushlight, 

With  feeble  flickering  ray — 

'Twill  gleam  and  wane  in  that  window-pane 

Till  wears  the  night  away. 

A  woman  sits  in  the  cottage 
And  weeps  and  tends  the  light ; 
Her  loving  care  has  placed  it  there 
To  glimmer  the  livelong  night. 

For  one  to  sea  went  sailing, 
And  one  will  sure  come  back  ; 
The  light  must  burn  till  he  return 
By  the  lonely  beaten  track. 
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He  comes  not  over  the  mountain, 
He  comes  not  across  the  vale ; 
The  beacon-Hght  keeps  burning  bright, 
Though  the  woman's  face  is  pale. 

He  lies  deep  down  in  the  ocean — 
But  others  cross  the  plain, 
And  hearts  beat  high  when  passing  nigh 
That  light  in  the  window-pane. 

They  bless  the  faithful  watcher — 
The  heart  that  will  not  break, 
The  friendly  light  in  the  darksome  night 
That  burns  for  another's  sake. 

Her  face  grows  paler  and  paler — 
But  wanderers  reach  their  home 
Her  loving  pain  is  not  in  vain 
Though  one  will  never  come. 
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WILFULNESS  AND  PATIENCE. 

I  SAID,  "  I  am  going  into  the  garden, 
Into  the  flush  of  the  sweetness  of  Hfe ; 

I  can  stay  in  the  wilderness  no  longer, 

Where  sorrow  and  sickness  and  pain  are  so  rife 

So  I  shod  my  feet  in  their  golden  sandals. 
And  looped  my  gown  with  a  ribbon  of  blue, 

And  into  the  garden  went  I  singing, 

The  birds  in  the  boughs  fell  a-singing  too. 

Just  at  the  wicket  I  met  with  Patience. 

Grave  was  her  face,  and  pure,  and  kind ; 
But  oh,  I  loved  not  her  ashen  mantle, 

Such  sober  looks  were  not  to  my  mind. 

Said  Patience,  "  Go  not  into  the  garden, 
But  come  with  me  by  the  difficult  ways. 

Over  the  wastes  and  the  wilderness  mountains. 
To  the  higher  levels  of  love  and  praise  ! " 
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Gaily  I  laughed  as  I  opened  the  wicket, 

And  Patience,  pitying,  flitted  away ; 
The  garden  glory  was  full  of  the  morning — 

The  morning  changed  to  the  glamour  of  day. 

O  sweet  were  the  winds  among  my  tresses, 
And  sweet  the  flowers  that  bent  at  my  knees, 

Ripe  were  the  fruits  that  fell  at  my  wishing, 
But  sated  soon  was  my  soul  with  these. 

And  would  I  were  hand  in  hand  with  Patience, 
Tracking  her  feet  on  the  difficult  ways. 

Over  the  wastes  and  the  wilderness  mountains, 
To  the  higher  levels  of  love  and  praise  ! 


I 
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CHRIST,  THE  GLEANER. 

In  a  vision  of  the  night 
Looked  I  upon  fields  of  hght, 
Spreading  broad  beneath  the  moon, 
Fair  as  though  the  night  were  noon. 

MoonUght  fell  on  golden  sheaves, 
Woven  as  the  reaper  weaves ; 
Bounteous  harvest  gathered  there 
Hath  repaid  the  Master's  care. 

All  His  toilers  soundly  sleep, 
One  alone  doth  vigil  keep ; 
Who  is  this  that  cometh  last 
Where  the  reaper's  feet  have  passed  ? 

One  who  walketh  grave  and  slow. 
Going  as  the  gleaners  go, 
Stooping  oft  full  tenderly, 
That  no  grain  escape  his  eye ; 
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Gathering  in  secluded  spot 
What  the  gleaners  have  forgot ; 
In  His  mantle  deep  and  wide 
Many  a  broken  stalk  doth  hide. 

Ere  the  morning  shall  arise, 
Christ,  the  Gleaner,  with  His  prize 
Maketh  goodly  sheaf  and  crown 
Out  of  what  was  trodden  down. 

Bruised  and  broken,  held  unsound. 
Left  to  rot  upon  the  ground, — 
E'en  the  wisest  gleaner  saw 
Nothing  there  but  worthless  straw. 

Only  He  with  eyes  of  light 
Pierced  beyond  our  mortal  sight ; 
In  the  sullied  husk  He  knew 
Living  grain  was  hid  from  view. 

Lo  !  it  is  the  darkest  hour. 
Stars  have  set  and  clouds  do  lower ; 
Christ,  the  Gleaner,  gleaneth  still, 
Casting  radiance  where  He  will. 

When  the  sun  shall  flood  the  land. 
And  the  golden  sheaves  shall  stand. 
Ripened  for  the  Harvest-home, 
Waiting  till  the  Master  come  : 
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Riper,  fuller,  none  than  they 
Trodden  once  into  the  clay ; 
Gleaned  from  dust  by  hand  Divine, 
In  eternal  light  they  shine. 


I 
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LAMENT  OF   THE  RIVER. 

Mourns  the  river  : — I  came  down  from  tlie  mountain, 

Jubilant  with  pride  and  glee, 
Leaping  through  the  winds,  and  shouting 

That  I  had  an  errand  to  the  sea ! 

The  rocks  stood  against  me,  and  wc  wrestled, 
But  I  leaped  from  the  holding  of  tlicir  hands, — 

Leaped  from  their  holding,  and  went  slipping 
And  sliding  into  lower  lands. 

I  carolled  as  I  went,  and  the  woodlands 

Smiled  as  my  song  murmured  by. 
And  the  birds  on  the  wing  heard  me  singing, 

And  dropped  mc  a  blessing  from  the  sky. 

The  flowers  on  the  bank  heard  me  singing, 
And  the  buds  that  had  been  red  and  sweet 

Grew  redder  and  sweeter  as  they  listened. 
And  their  golden  hearts  began  to  beat. 
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The  cities  through  their  din  heard  me  passing, 

They  came  out  and  crowned  me  with  their  towers ; 

The  trees  hung  their  garlands  up  above  me, 
And  coaxed  me  to  rest  among  their  bowers. 

But  I  laughed  as  I  left  them  in  the  sunshine  : 

There  was  never  aught  of  rest  for  me 
Till  I  mingled  my  waters  with  the  ocean, 

Till  I  sang  in  the  chorus  of  the  sea. 

Ah  me  !  for  my  pride  upon  the  mountain, 

Ah  me  !  for  my  beauty  in  the  plains, 
Where  my  crest  floated  glorious  in  the  sunshine. 

And  the  clouds  showered  strength  into  my  veins. 

Alas  !  for  the  blushing  little  blossoms. 

And  the  grasses  with  their  long  golden  drifts, 

For  the  shadows  of  the  forest  in  the  noontide. 
And  the  full-handed  cities  with  their  gifts. 

I  have  mingled  my  waters  with  the  ocean, 

I  have  sung  in  the  chorus  of  the  sea. 
And  my  soul  from  the  tumult  of  the  billows 

Will  never  more  be  jubilant  and  free. 

I  sing,  but  the  echo  of  my  mourning 
Returns  to  me,  shrieking  back  again 

One  wild  weak  note  amongst  the  myriads 

That  are  sobbing  'neath  the  thunders  of  the  main. 
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Oh  well  for  the  dewdrop  on  die  go  wan, 

Oh  well  for  the  pool  upon  the  height, 
Where  the  kids  gather  thirsty  in  the  noontide, 

And  stars  watch  all  through  the  summer  night, 

There  is  no  home-returning  for  the  waters 

To  the  mountain,  whence  they  came  glad  and  free ; 

There  is  no  happy  ditty  for  the  singer 
That  has  sung  in  the  chorus  of  the  sea. 
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NEWS   TO    TELL. 

Neighbour,  lend  me  your  arm,  for  I  am  not  well, 
This  wound  you  see  is  scarcely  a  fortnight  old. 

All  for  a  sorry  message  I  had  to  tell, 

I've  travelled  many  a  mile  in  wet  and  cold. 

Yon  is  the  old  grey  chateau  above  the  road. 

He  bade  me  seek  it,  my  comrade  brave  and  gay 

Stately  forest  and  river  so  brown  and  broad, 
He  showed  me  the  scene  as  he  a-dying  lay. 

I  have  been  there,  and,  neighbour,  I  am  not  well ; 

I  bore  his  sword  and  some  of  his  curling  hair, 
Knocked  at  the  gate  and  said  I  had  news  to  tell, 

Entered  a  chamber  and  saw  his  mother  there. 


Tall  and  straight  with  the  snows  of  age  on  her  head. 
Brave  and  stern  as  a  soldier's  mother  might  be, 

Deep  in  her  eyes  a  living  look  of  the  dead, 
She  grasped  her  staff  and  silently  gazed  at  me. 
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I  thought  I'd  better  be  dead  than  meet  her  eye ; 

She  guessed  it  all,  I'd  never  a  word  to  tell. 
Taking  the  sword  in  her  arms  she  heaved  a  sigh, 

Clasping  the  curl  in  her  hand  she  sobbed,  and  fell. 

I  raised  her  up  ;  she  sate  in  her  stately  chair, 
Her  face  like  death,  but  not  a  tear  in  her  eye ; 

We  heard  a  step,  and  tender  voice  on  the  stair 
Murmuring  soft  to  an  infant's  cooing  cry. 

My  lady  she  sate  erect,  and  sterner  grew, 

Finger  on  mouth  she  motioned  me  not  to  stay  ; 

A  girl  came  in,  the  wife  of  the  dead  I  knew, 
She  held  his  babe,  and,  neighbour,  I  fled  away  ! 

I  tried  to  run,  but  I  heard  the  widow's  cry. 

Neighbour,  I  have  been  hurt  and  I  am  not  well : 
I  pray  to  God  that  never  until  I  die 

May  I  again  have  such  sorry  news  to  tell. 
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A    STOLEN   VISIT. 

When  you  are  wrapped  in  happy  sleep, 
I  walk  about  your  house  by  night, 

With  many  a  wistful,  stealthy  peep 
At  what  I've  loved  by  morning  light. 

Your  head  is  on  the  pillow  laid, 

My  feet  are  where  your  footsteps  were ; 

Your  soul  to  other  lands  has  strayed. 
My  heart  can  hear  you  breathe  and  stir. 

I  seat  me  in  your  wonted  chair. 
And  ope  your  book  a  little  space ; 

I  touch  the  flowers  that  knew  your  care. 
The  mirror  that  reflects  your  face. 


I  kiss  the  pen  that  spoke  your  thought, 
The  spot  whereon  you  knelt  to  pray, 

The  message  with  your  wisdom  fraught 
Writ  down  on  paper  yesterday, 
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The  garment  that  you  lately  wore, 
The  threshold  that  your  step  goes  by, 

The  music  that  you  fingered  o'er, 
The  picture  that  contents  your  eye. 

Yet  when  you  wake  from  happy  sleep, 
And,  busy  here,  and  busy  there, 

You  take  your  wonted  morning  peep 
At  what  is  good  and  what  is  fair, 

"  She  has  been  here,"  you  will  not  say, 
My  prying  face  you  will  not  find ; 

You'll  think,  "  She  is  a  mile  away," 
My  love  hath  left  no  mark  behind. 
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A  SECRET. 

I  HAVE  a  secret  to  tell. 

Shall  I  cry  it  aloud  to  the  wind 
That  it  ring  forth  like  a  bell 

And  leave  not  an  echo  behind 
On  the  wind  ? 

Shall  I  shout  it  from  the  shore, 

Through  the  bay  of  the  deep-mouthed  wave, 
That  it  drown  in  the  breaker's  roar, 

And  toss  in  a  stormy  grave 
'Neath  the  wave  ? 

To  the  bloom  of  new-blown  flowers 

Shall  I  trust  it,  as  sweet  as  they, 
That  it  perish  after  the  showers 

Defaced  and  defiled  in  a  day 
E'en  as  they  ? 


I 
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Shall  I  dig  a  hole  full  deep 
And  bury  it  under  the  moor, 

That  it  rise  from  troubled  sleep 
And  Cometh  again  to  my  door 
From  the  moor  ? 

Shall  I  tell  it  my  friend  in  youth 
That  he  turn,  unhearing,  away, 

And  it  fall  dead  from  my  mouth — 
Dead  until  the  Judgment  Day — 
Cast  away. 

My  secret,  still  silent  lie ; 

I  too  am  dead  when  thou  art. 
Now,  quick,  if  thou  wilt,  and  die, 

But  die  where  thou  art,  in  my  heart, 
Where  thou  art ! 
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THE  DENIAL  OF  PETER. 

I  TELL  thee,  silly  maid,  I  know  him  not. 

Go,  let  me  rest  my  weary  limbs  awhile, 
And  warm  my  fingers  chill  before  the  blaze. 
No  longer  turn  on  me  thy  mocking  gaze, 

Making  these  people  wag  their  heads  and  smile  : 
If  e'er  I  saw  the  man,  I  have  forgot ! 

So  said  I,  and  the  maid  passed,  and  the  crowd. 

I  stooped  above  the  fire  in  lonely  gloom ; 
With  my  cold  cowardice  I  sat  apart, 
The  lie  lay  heavy  on  my  aching  heart, 

As,  o'er  faint  murmurs  from  the  council-room, 
I  heard  black  oaths,  and  laughter  fierce  and  loud. 

O'erwhelmed  with  grief,  and  weariness,  and  wrath, 

My  soul  was  sunk  in  stupor  dull  and  deep. 
Why  had  I  left  my  boat  upon  the  tide, 
My  simple  home,  the  sunny  lake  beside. 

The  noontide  task,  the  long  night's  peaceful  sleep. 
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A  yell  arose,  out  burst  the  raging  crowd 

Like  a  dark  river  from  the  Chamber's  mouth. 

And  one  pale  face  came  silent  through  the  din, 

Gleaming  with  grief,  paused,  looked  upon  my  sin  : 
Mirrored  I  saw  it  in  the  eyes  of  Truth, 

And  as  He  passed,  I  fled,  and  shrieked  aloud. 

Out  in  the  dawn  the  cock  was  crowing  faint 
Across  the  dreaming  fields  and  up  the  hills; 

\11  nature  wakened  sweetly  from  her  sleep. 

While  I,  heart-broken,  could  but  weep  and  weep. 
O  Master  !  Friend  !  oh,  let  me  share  Thine  ills, 

Make  me  Thy  servant,  bondman,  martyr,  saint ! 
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SNOW  AND  FAMINE. 

What  are  you  weaving,  silent  Snow  ? 

To  and  fro,  sad  and  slow, 
While  the  winds  are  keening  low, 

Weird  and  low,  thick  with  woe  ; 
Hoarse  and  sudden,  sobbing  loud, 

Shrill  with  woe.     Ah  !  I  know. 
Well  I  know,  you  weave  a  shroud, 

Mournful  Snow  ! 

What  are  you  hiding,  eerie  Snow  ? 

Pallid  so,  crouching  low, 
With  your  trailing  garment's  flow, 

Spread  beneath  the  moon's  pale  glow. 
What  do  you  hide,  so  cold  and  dread, 

Down  below  ?     Ah  !  I  know. 
You  swathe  the  lone  unburied  dead, 

Ghastly  Snow ! 
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Where  do  you  drift,  mysterious  Snow  ? 

To  and  fro,  sad  and  slow, 
While  the  rough  winds  gasp  with  woe, 

Through  the  cabin  door  you  go, 
Treading  over  the  hearth  and  floor, 

Lying  low.     Yes,  I  know, 
The  home-blaze  leaps  there  never  more, 

Chilly  Snow  ! 

Is  it  Christmas,  wandering  Snow  ? 

To  and  fro,  roaming  so  ; 
We  in  the  mountains  cannot  know, 

Sunk  in  woe,  dying  slow. 
Is  the  Saviour  born  on  earth  ? 

Ah  !  'tis  so  ;  yes,  I  know, 
We'll  warm  us  at  His  heavenly  hearth, 

Kindly  Snow ! 
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LULLABY.  I 

i 
Lullaby  sweet,  my  baby  love,  | 

For  the  dew  is  on  the  rose;  | 

Mother  will  rock  her  treasure,  singing, 

Till  the  drooping  eye-lids  close. 
The  slim  white  angels  are  winging,  winging, 

Down  from  the  silver  moon,  O 
Lullaby  sweet,  my  baby  bird. 

While  mother  will  rock  and  croon. 

The  wild  wood-doves  in  the  oaks  above 

Are  cooing  soft  in  their  dreams, 
And  the  drowsy  air  a  whisper  is  holding 

With  the  sleepy  mountain  streams. 
Deep  in  the  pool  the  lily  golden 

Is  closing  her  brilliant  eyes,  O 
Lullaby  sweet,  my  baby  dear, 

For  the  stars  flash  out  in  the  skies  ! 
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Lullaby  sweet,  my  babe  of  pearl ; 

Now  close,  my  lily  flower ! 
The  thrush  has  forgot  his  music  mellow, 

The  blackbird's  asleep  in  his  bower. 
On  mother's  bosom  is  made  thy  pillow, 

Her  love  sweet  watch  will  keep,  O 
Rocked  in  her  arms,  till  sunrise  hour 

Sleep  softly — sleep,  oh  !  sleep. 


G 
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LENT. 

Comes  the  quiet  time  of  year — 
Now  the  gray  road  doth  appear 
Which  reluctant  feet  must  tread 
Amidst  the  ashes  of  the  dead, — 

Gray  and  chill,  yet  safe  and  sure, 
Fringed  with  snowdrops  pale  and  pure 
Underneath  a  sky  that  grieves 
O'er  barren,  boughs  and  fallen  leaves. 

Harsh  and  frozen  is  the  earth  ; 
Distant,  summer's  flowers  and  mirth  ; 
Gleams  alone  in  thickets  damp 
The  daffodilly's  yellow  lamp. 


One  by  one  the  pilgrims  go 
By  the  pathway,  sad  and  slow  ; 
Each  one  thinketh  in  his  heart 
How  he  doth  his  daily  part ; 


LENT. 

Sorroweth  for  the  sin  that  kills, 
Mourneth  o'er  the  will  that  wills 
Evil  'gainst  the  high  and  good 
Hero  of  the  holy  rood  ; 

Weepeth  for  a  wandering  world, 
Out  of  light  to  darkness  hurled  ; 
Prayeth  that  all  feet  may  come 
To  the  Everlasting  Home  ; 

Museth  on  a  brother's  pain, 
Planneth  for  another's  gain  ; 
Giveth  dole  to  sick  and  poor, 
Out  of  great  or  little  store ; 

Traineth  self  to  stand  aside, 
With  denial  satisfied ; 
Smiling  on  another's  bliss, 
Adding  to  his  happiness  ; 

Thankful  for  an  ampler  share 
Than  he  knows  of  pain  or  care. 
Counting  each  a  step  of  light 
Reaching  to  a  fairer  height. 

Pilgrims,  we  will  travel  there, 
Through  the  biting  wintry  air, 
On  the  narrow  Lenten  road, 
Leading  o'er  the  hills  to  God. 
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As  we  wend,  it  groweth  sweet, 
And  unwearied  are  our  feet 
When  at  last  the  bloomy  spring 
Comes  to  end  our  travailing. 

May  we,  each  one,  keep  this  tryst 
With  the  ever-blessed  Christ, 
Who  will  in  one  fateful  day 
Meet  us  on  a  lonelier  way. 
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ANGELS  EVERYWHERE. 

There  flit  a  myriad  angels 
About  this  earth  below  ; 

And  in  and  out  our  thresholds 
Their  footsteps  come  and  go, 

While  in  our  very  blindness 
Their  forms  we  do  not  know. 

They  sing  to  us  in  music, 
They  smile  on  us  in  dreams — 

They  talk  to  us  in  echoes    | 
The  worldly  spirit  deems 

But  chirruping  of  wood-birds 
And  chattering  of  streams. 

They  make  light  in  our  corners, 

They  purify  our  air  ; 
They  take  our  hands  unconscious, 

And  guide  us  unaware. 
The  presence  of  their  ministry 

Is  sweetly  everj- where. 
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They  sit  up  in  the  nursery, 
And  kiss  the  babes  to  sleep. 

Across  the  holy  hearth-place 
They  join  their  hands,  to  keep 

From  blotting  out  the  home-shine 
The  tears  that  sad  hearts  weep. 

They  lurk  about  the  sick-room, 

And  trace  upon  the  wall 
Quaint  legends  for  still  musings 

When  twilight  shadows  fall — 
The  dim  world  drifting  past  us, 

A  thing  not  worth  recall. 

Then  sit  they  by  the  bedside 
And  hold  our  passive  hands, 

And  talk  to  us  of  strange  things 
That  health  scarce  understands^ 

Till  home-like  to  the  soul  grow 
Uncomprehended  lands. 

They  sketch  the  shadow-groups 
And  the  pictures  'tween  the  bars, 

And  point  with  finger  pure 
To  the  tranquil  Vast  of  stars, 

While  breathing  holy  peace 
On  the  daylight's  petty  jars. 
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They  kneel  beside  the  children 

Who  say  their  evening  prayer, 
And  flit  beside  the  mother 

Who  passeth  down  the  stair, 
With  peace  writ  on  her  forehead 

Across  the  print  of  care. 

And  when  the  door  is  shut, 

And  the  hurried  day  is  gone, 
They  stand  beside  the  father 

Whose  labouring  is  done, 
And  pay  him  down  the  blessings 

The  children's  prayers  have  won. 
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LILIES  AND  ROSES. 

See  these  two  lilies,  growing  in  the  shade — 
How  like  our  Mother  and  the  angel  by  her  ! 

This  one,  half-folded  like  the  stainless  maid ; 

And  that,  with  wings  outspread  and  heart  of  fire. 

See  these  two  rosebuds,  crept  within  their  pale — 
Not  dazzling-white,  nor  stately,  nor  so  tall, 

Yet  pure  and  tender,  owning  to  be  frail, 

And  love  and  perfume  in  their  hearts  withal. 

We  may  not  be  the  lilies,  you  and  I, 

God's  chosen  blossoms  for  the  fields,  above  ; 

But  we  may  be  the  roses,  creeping  nigh, 
Gaining  a  nook  by  dint  of  longing  love. 


I 
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IN  THE  DA  VVN. 

My  soul  upon  the  verge  of  night 

Awakened  face  to  face  with  God, 
By  that  uncertain  tender  Hght 

That  gleams  before  the  sun's  abroad ; 
And  roused  from  sleep  as  by  a  call, 

It  read  a  riddle  in  that  hour  : — 
While  singing  birds  were  silent  all, 

And  closed  was  eveiy  blooming  flower. 

Full  many  a  noon-tide  left  behind, 

I've  spent  upon  the  search  for  this, 
That  now  hath  dropped  upon  my  mind 

As  sweetly  as  a  mother's  kiss. 
But  things  that  are  not  seen  for  light, 

Will  shine  by  their  own  light  instead  : 
So  waits  the  little  star  for  night. 

And  saintly  aureole  on  the  dead. 
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Had  flowers  their  rosy  wings  unfurled, 

Warm-painted  on  the  azure  air  ; 
Had  sunshine  glamoured  all  the  world, 

And  birds  been  singing  everywhere, 
For  song  and  shine  I  had  not  caught 

The  voice  that  solved  my  mystery. 
Nor  gained  this  glory  to  my  thought 

Which  one  pale  moment  brought  to  me. 

Then  never,  never,  weep  again 

And  mourn  the  sun  shine  hath  gone  by, 
While  faintly  through  thy  window  pane 

New  day  may  glimmer  soberly. 
For  tracks  are  seen  at  paly  dawn. 

Fresh  footprints  by  the  angels  made  : 
And  Heaven's  full  majesty  hath  shone 

On  pilgrims  travelling  in  the  shade. 
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GRANDMOTHER'S  SONG. 

The  grand-dame  sits  at  the  cottage-door 

Dreaming,  singing,  sighing ; 
The  children  play  on  the  cottage  floor 

And  watch  her  needles  flying. 
And  catch  the  words  that  fall  from  her  lips 

In  rambling  rhyme  and  story, 
While  spring  the  lights  in  the  harbour  ships 

And  fades  the  sunset  glory. 

Many  a  song  of  war  and  pain 

Singeth  the  aged  mother — 
The  strife  for  love,  the  strife  for  gain, 

Of  men  with  one  another  ; 
Of  dauntless  sword  and  fiery  fort 

Unconquer'd  'mid  the  burning — 
Of  ships  that  gaily  sailed  from  port 

And  ne'er  were  seen  returning  ! 
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And  many  a  song  of  joy  and  peace 

She  crooneth  softly  after  : 
Of  wounds  that  heal  and  tears  that  cease 

And  happy  fireside  laughter ; 
Of  patience  long  and  pardon  sweet 

And  faith  of  love  undying. 
The  children  whisper  low  at  her  feet, 

"  Say,  why  is  granny  crying  ?  " 

They  look  in  each  other's  wond'ring  eyes 

And  turn  away  to  ponder. 
Out  in  the  burning  western  skies 

Lieth  the  great  world  yonder  ! 
And  each  young  soul  has  chosen  here 

A  verse  of  the  grand-dame's  story 
To  sing  through  many  a  coming  year, 

Of  patience,  might,  or  glory. 

The  aged  mother  sleeps  at  last. 

Hushed  is  the  children's  prattle  : 
For  one  has  sailed  before  the  mast, 

And  one  has  gone  to  the  battle, 
And  one  in  the  cottage  sitteth  long 

To  keep  the  hearth-light  burning, 
And  hopeth  well  and  prayeth  strong 

For  wanderers  home  returning. 

O  feeble  voice  that  crooneth  low, 
While  babes  are  round  thee  playing. 
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Of  human  pain  and  human  woe 
And  Christ's  dear  love  repaying, 

What  power  is  thine  of  song  and  sigh 
To  set  God's  music  ringing, 

To  strike  the  key-note  loud  and  high 
That  chimes  with  angels'  singing  ! 

How  many  a  soul  that  toils  amain, 

Because  the  toil  is  glorious, 
And  fights  with  sin  and  fights  with  pain 

And  still  comes  forth  victorious, 
Can  see  in  dreams  of  long  ago, 

On  life's  dim  threshold  yonder. 
The  agbd  mother  crooning  low, 

The  babes  who  list  and  ponder  I 
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SHAMROCKS. 

I  WEAR  a  shamrock  in  my  heart 
Three  in  one,  one  in  three — 
Truth  and  love  and  faith, 
Tears  and  pain  and  death  : 
O  sweet  my  shamrock  is  to  me  ! 

Lay  me  in  my  hollow  bed, 
Grow  the  shamrocks  over  me. 
Three  in  one,  one  in  three, 
Faith  and  hope  and  charity, 
Peace  and  rest  and  silence  be 
With  me  where  you  lay  my  head 
O  dear  the  shamrocks  are  to  me  ! 
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SONG. 

The  silent  bird  is  hid  in  the  boughs, 

The  scythe  is  hid  in  the  corn, 
The  lazy  oxen  wink  and  drowse, 

The  grateful  sheep  are  shorn. 
Redder  and  redder  burns  the  rose, 

The  lily  was  ne'er  so  pale, 
Stiller  and  stiller  the  river  flows 

Along  the  path  to  the  vale. 

A  little  door  is  hid  in  the  boughs, 

A  face  is  hiding  within ; 
When  birds  are  silent  and  oxen  drowse, 

Why  should  a  maiden  spin  ? 
Slower  and  slower  turns  the  wheel. 

The  face  turns  red  and  pale, 
Brighter  and  brighter  the  looks  that  steal. 

Along  the  path  to  the  vale. 
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IRENE. 

The  monarch  Day  has  flung  his  crown  of  gold, 
And  fiery  mantle,  down  into  the  river. 

And  sighing  said,  "  Alas  !  I  have  grown  old, 
I  cannot  reign  for  ever  and  for  ever. 

"Come  hither,  Night,  my  daughter,  pure  and  free, 
And  let  me  crown  thee  with  my  dying  splendour : 

Stars  for  the  meek  ;  no  passion-tints  for  thee, 
But  pensive  jewels,  radiant,  pale,  and  tender." 

Irene  hears,  and  marks  the  fair  young  queen. 
With  dewy  tears,  and  starry  brow  o'ershaded, 

Ascend  her  skyey  throne  with  silent  mien, 

And  bend  towards  Earth  the  mourning.  Earth  the 
faded. 

Irene  hears,  for  every  spirit  breath 

That  flits  abroad  is  by  Irene  hearkened, 

And,  reverent,  she  has  knelt  as  mute  as  death 
Beside  the  window  since  her  chamber  darkened. 
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The  troubled  winds  are  plaining  in  her  ear. 
Sure  sympathy  from  lone  Irene  seeking ; 

She  lifts  her  face  in  still  suspense  to  hear 

The  burden  that  such  smothered  sobs  are  s])eaking. 

A  tangled  ivy-wreath  anear  her  steals, 

And  strokes  her  hair  with  sad  and  loving  gesture, 
The  tapestry  half  wraps  her  as  she  kneels, 

And  swaying  stirs  her  shoulders'  cloudy  vesture. 

The  moonlight  comes  and  rims  her  oval  cheek, 
Pale  gems  about  her  sombre  tresses  weaving. 

And  lays  upon  her  brow  a  silver  streak. 

And  throws  beneath  her  eyes  a  shade  of  grieving. 

The  moonlight  comes  and  floods  all  through  the  room. 
And  pearls  the  pane,  and  paints  the  shadows  deeper; 

Irene  lulls  to  rest  her  thought  of  gloom, 

And  draws  a  radiant  curtain  o'er  the  sleeper. 

A  presence  now  is  quickening  in  the  air, 

A  stately  step  is  through  the  moonbeams  gliding, 

A  pearly  hand  is  on  the  maiden's  hair, 

A  gentle  voice  comes  forth  with  love  and  chiding. 

"  My  mournful  child,  why  art  thou  biding  lone, 
With  hush  and  darkness,  weird  and  spirit-haunted, 

Vvhile  down  below,  in  many  a  witching  tone, 
The  praises  of  my  beautiful  are  chanted  ? 
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"  Thy  maidens  wait  with  satin  and  with  gem, 
Thy  father  seeks  thee  in  the  Presence  Chamber, 

For  thou  must  wear  the  jewelled  diadem. 
The  robe  of  purple  and  the  veil  of  amber. 

"  They  wait  to  hail  thee  queen  of  fairest  isles, 
A  golden  crown  upon  thy  rich  locks  placing, 

I  pine  to  lead  thee  to  thy  throne  with  smiles, 
And  see  thy  form  the  regal  banquet  gracing." 

The  maiden  turns,  Irene  trembling  white 

With  lacing  tendril  fingers  greets  her  mother  : 

"  Oh  !  bid  me  not  come  forth  from  hence  to-night, 
Thou'lt  place  thy  crown  upon  my  little  brother. 

"I  have  no  wish  for  satin,  nor  for  gem, 

I  have  no  errand  to  the  Presence  Chamber, 

My  brow  would  ache  to  wear  the  diadem  : 

My  limbs  shall  wear  nor  purple  robe  nor  amber. 

"  Inheritance  have  I  in  other  Land  : 

I  have  attained  my  ripeness  to  possess  it ; 

The  messenger  hath  becked  me  with  his  hand, 
His  word  is  law,  I  may  not  dare  transgress  it. 

"  I've  seen  the  Spirit  World  its  portals  ope, 
I've  felt  its  breeze  about  my  temples  blowing, 

I've  seen  the  lustre  of  the  Sun  of  Hope — 
I  hardly  stayed  my  eager  steps  from  going. 
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'•'  Kiss  me,  sweet  mother  !  do  not  weep  nor  frown  : 
This  parting  is  not  sorrow,  nor  bereavement ; 

Thy  sighs  are  flowers  to  weave  a  fadeless  crown, — 
Thy  tears  are  diamonds  scattered  on  God's  pave- 
ment. 

"  I  hear  a  message  borne  upon  the  wind, 

The  patient  Angel  guards  are  kindly  waiting. 

Oh  !  may  I  go,  and  leave  no  cloud  behind, 
No  storm  within  thy  tender  heart  creating ! 

"  My  fading  eyes  no  more  can  see  thy  face, 
Yet  strain  me  to  thy  bosom,  sweetest  mother  ; 

Upon  the  throne  a  baby  form  they'll  place. 
And  set  the  crown  upon  my  little  brother. 

"  Oh,  mother  !  bid  me  wear  the  wreath  of  palm, 
And  clothe  my  spirit  in  the  robe  of  whiteness  ; 

My  soul  is  drifting  in  a  lake  of  calm, 

My  sight  is  blinded  by  the  growing  brightness." 
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MOTHER  AND  SON. 

Hungry,  and  tired,  and  worn, 

Just  the  age  of  my  Willie ; 
Dirty,  and  tattered,  and  torn — 

Ah,  well,  I  am  growing  silly  ! 
What  does  it  matter  to  me 

If  a  beggar  boy  be  weary  ? — 
I  am  craving  hopelessly 

For  the  face  of  my  own,  own  dearie. 

Come  in,  poor  boy,  and  sit  down. 

Where  are  thy  father  and  mother  ? 
Dead  !  and  thou'st  walked  from  town. 

Begging  from  one  and  another ; 
Hoping  for  work  and  bread. 

With  feet  all  blistered  and  bleeding  : 
And  so  thy  mother  is  dead, 

Thy  troubles  no  longer  heeding  ! 
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She  is  not  thinking  of  thee, 

Happy  herself  in  heaven — 
Just  so  coldly  from  me 

He  went,  my  boy  of  eleven. 
Spite  of  my  cries  and  tears, 

Spite  of  my  grief  and  madness. 
All  through  these  cruel  years 

Silent  is  he  in  his  gladness. 

What  ? — in  their  glory  there 

Thou  think'.st  that  they  still  may  love  us  ? 
We  are  not  shut  out  from  their  care 

By  the  bright  blue  sky  above  us  ? 
God  bless  thee,  boy,  for  thy  faith, 

God  bless  thee  for  thy  pity ; 
To  make  me  at  peace  with  death 

Thou  hast  walked  a  long  way  from  the  city  ! 

See,  hidden  away  in  a  drawer, 

Here  is  my  darling's  clothing  ; 
When  he  could  wear  it  no  more, 

I  put  it  aside  in  loathing. 
Yet  oft  in  a  tender  dream, 

But  half  in  my  woe  believing, 
I  have  wept  o'er  each  fold  and  seam 

In  a  frenzy  of  loving  and  grieving. 

But  thou  shalt  wear  them  now  ; 
Thou  shalt  travel  and  weep  no  longer, 
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And  the  smile  on  thy  youthful  brow 
Shall  make  me  better  and  stronger ; 

And,  looking  down  on  me, 

Mayhap,  thy  mother  in  heaven 

Will  turn,  for  dear  sake  of  thee. 
And  love  him,  my  boy  of  eleven  ! 


{ 
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AMONG  THE  BOUGHS. 

High  on  a  gnarled  and  mossy  forest  bough, 
Dreaming,  I  hang  between  the  earth  and  sky, 
The  golden  moon  through  leafy  mystery 

Gazing  aslant  at  me  with  glowing  brow. 

And  since  all  living  creatures  slumber  now, 
O  nightingale,  save  only  thou  and  I, 
Tell  me  the  secret  of  thine  ecstasy. 

That  none  may  know  save  only  I  and  thou. 

Alas,  all  vainly  doth  my  heart  entreat ; 

Thy  magic  pipe  unfolds  but  to  the  moon 
What  wonders  thee  in  faery  worlds  befell : 

To  her  is  sung  thy  midnight-music  sweet, 
And  ere  she  wearies  of  thy  mellow  tune, 

She  hath  thy  secret,  and  will  guard  it  well ! 
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JUNE. 

O  LOVELY  June,  sweet  giver  of  young  roses, 
A  wild  and  tearful  spring  has  vexed  us  long, 
Chiding  the  opening  bud  and  wood-bird's  song, 

But  now  her  wilful  reign  unwilling  closes  ! 

O  fill  thy  lap  with  flowers,  and  come  to  us, 
Leaning  thy  face,  with  soft  carnations  glowing. 
Out  of  the  fragrant  boughs,  from  southward  blo\\'ing, 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy"  beauty  thus  ! 
Now  we  will  track  thee  through  mysterious  alleys 

Of  long-enchanted  forest  greenly  dim — 
The  mossy  quire  of  moonstruck  nightingales ; 
Or,  waked  by  faint  notes  when  the  darkness  pales, 

Fleeing  along  the  ocean's  kindling  rim, 
We'll  follow  thee  across  the  rose-wreathed  valleys  ! 
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HOPE  DEFERRED. 

A  DREARINESS  Came  o'er  me 
Once,  on  a  dim  spring  day ; 

The  summer  on  before  me 
Seemed  far  and  far  away. 

Full  dark  had  reigned  the  winter, 
With  cloud,  and  mist,  and  gloom ; 

My  spirit  longed  to  enter 
Into  the  fields  of  bloom. 

The  tempest's  wild  repining 
Made  sorrow  in  my  soul ; 

I  craved  the  cheerful  shining 
When  heavy  clouds  unroll. 

I  saw  a  gleam  on  heather 
Stray  through  a  rifted  cloud  ; 

The  masses  swept  together. 

The  winds  spoke  fierce  and  loud. 
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The  mist  upon  the  mountain 

Dropped  down  in  hopeless  rain ; 
Fell  in  a  bitter  fountain  \ 

Over  the  grieving  plain. 
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THEN  AND  NOW. 

In  that  sweet  olden  time  of  May, 

When  all  the  chestnuts  were  in  bloom, 
O'ershadowed  was  with  tender  gloom 

The  silence  of  the  long  brown  way. 

Beyond  the  shadowed  moss-grown  wall 
The  laughing  meadows  lay  in  light, 
Half  golden-green,  half  drifts  of  white. 

Around  the  feet  of  oak-trees  tall. 

A  pallid  moon  from  out  the  blue 

Was  hanging,  leaned  above  the  trees. 
Far-gazing  over  distant  seas. 

Yearning  to  lovelier  worlds  she  knew. 
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Most  sweetly  tuned  the  hidden  thrush ; 
The  corn-crake  from  the  hollow  near 
Kept  saying  loudly,  "  Summer's  here  ! " 

Across  the  dream-like  noon-tide  hush. 
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Then  your  glad  spirit  spoke  to  mine, 
"  The  summer's  here,  and  love  is  ours  ; 
So  crown,  O  love,  my  soul  with  flowers, 

And  straitly  bind  my  life  to  thine  ! " 

With  roses  thrice  I  bound  thy  hands, 
Low  laughing  in  the  shadows  warm ; 
God  keep  our  love  from  blight  and  harm, 

We  wander  now  in  separate  lands  ! 

Deep  shadows  gloom  the  long  brown  way, 
The  thrush  sings  low  from  out  the  green ; 
The  summer  is  less  sweet,  I  ween,  , 

Than  it  was  in  that  olden  May  ! 
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MAY  DITTY. 

Cuckoo  !  cuckoo  !  for  love  and  mirth 

My  heart  is  gay ; 
I  have  no  wish,  no  wish  on  earth, 

Sweet,  sweet,  'tis  May  ! 

The  swallows  on  my  roof  awake 

With  twittering  notes, 
In  chorus  full,  as  though  they'd  break 

Their  little  throats. 

Cuckoo  !  cuckoo  !  I  hear  it  sing 

From  out  the  grove, 
And  all  the  hills  are  echoing 

The  voice  of  love. 

Sweet  dreams  from  off  my  eyelids  go, 

I  Uve  again ; 
I  hear  the  rosebuds  talking  low 

About  the  rain. 
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I  hear  the  lambs  upon  the  lea, 

The  throstle's  brood ; 
The  flowing  music  of  the  sea, 

The  breathing  wood. 

I  hear  the  panting  of  the  brook, 

I  hear  the  sigh 
O'  the  lily  that  the  water  shook 

When  hurrying  by. 

Rise,  little  head,  all  golden-ringed, 

Lent  me  by  God  ! 
Wake,  little  spirit,  angel-winged. 

And  flit  abroad ! 

Wee  baby  in  thy  tiny  bed 

Come,  crow  again ! 
I'll  gather  thee  that  jewel  red 

Set  in  our  pane  ! 

I'll  deck  thee  all  in  snowy  state. 

Monarch  of  spring ! 
With  crimson  roses  from  the  gate 

I'll  crown  thee  king. 

The  birds  shall  pipe  and  tell  our  sport 

To  all  things  gay. 
And  we  will  hold  a  merry  court 

This  first  of  May  ! 
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PERDITA. 

I  DIPPED  my  hand  in  the  sea, 
Wantonly — 
The  sun  shone  red  o'er  castle  and  cave  ; 
Dreaming,  I  rocked  on  the  sleepy  wave;- 
I  drew  a  pearl  from  the  sea, 
Wonderingly. 

There  in  my  liand  it  lay ; 
Who  could  say 
How  from  the  depths  of  the  ocean  calm 
It  rose,  and  slid  itself  into  my  palm  ? 
I  smiled  at  finding  there 
Pearl  so  fair. 

I  kissed  the  beautiful  thing, 
Marvelling. 
Poor  till  now,  I  had  grown  to  be 
The  wealthiest  maiden  on  land  or  sea. 
A  priceless  gem  was  mine, 
Pure,  divine ! 
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I  hid  the  pearl  in  my  breast, 
Fearful  lest 
The  wind  should  steal,  or  the  wave  repent 
Largess  made  in  mere  merriment, 
And  snatch  it  back  again 
Into  the  main. 

But  careless  grown,  ah  me  ! 
Wantonly 
I  held  between  two  fingers  fine 
My  gem  above  the  sparkling  brine, 
Only  to  see  it  gleam 
Across  the  stream. 


I  felt  the  treasure  slide 
Under  the  tide ; 
I  saw  its  mild  and  delicate  ray 
Glittering  upward,  fade  away. 
Ah  then  my  tears  did  flow, 
Long  ago ! 

I  weep,  and  weep,  and  weep, 
Into  the  deep ; 
.Sad  am  I  that  I  could  not  hold 
A  treasure  richer  than  virgin  gold, 
That  Fate  so  sweetly  gave 
Out  of  the  wave. 
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{;,  I  dip  my  hand  in  the  sea, 

I  Longingly ; 

But  never  more  will  that  jewel  white 
Shed  on  my  soul  its  tender  light ; 
My  pearl  lies  buried  deep 
Where  mermaids  sleep. 
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MY   TREASURE. 

I  HAVE  a  treasure.     What  is  it,  say, 

O  lady  fair,  O  lady  fair  ? 
Is  it  a  mirror  to  shine  all  day, 

Or  pearls  to  braid  my  brown,  brown  hair  ? 

A  diamond  buckle  to  clasp  my  shoon  ? 

A  satin  robe — like  the  glistening  crest 
Of  the  lake  that  ripples  under  the  moon — 

Zoned  with  rubies  beneath  my  breast  ? 

Is  it  a  castle  with  broad,  fair  lands  ? 

A  magic  purse  of  caged  red  gold. 
Whose  swelling  meshes  within  my  hands 

Exhaustless  store  of  riches  hold  ? 

Is  it  some  wondrous  beauty-charm, 
To  steep  my  lips  in  brilliant  dyes. 

To  mantle  my  neck  in  tresses  warm, 
And  tint  my  cheek  and  light  my  eyes  ? 
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Is  it  a  crown  and  a  throne  of  state, 
I  And  a  wand  to  wave  o'er  subjects  leal, 

With  mailed  guards  at  my  palace-gate, 
And  a  royal  will  to  say  and  seal  ? 

I  tell  thee,  no  :  it  is  none  of  these, 

O  lady  fair,  O  lady  fair  ! 
But  a  little  babe  upon  my  knees, 

To  toss  and  pull  my  brown,  brown  hair. 
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A   FLEDGLING. 

A  BIRD  was  sheltered  in  my  breast 
That  sang  both  night  and  day, 

And  had  I  toil  or  had  I  rest 
That  birdie  sang  alway. 

I  sleeked  its  feathers  'gainst  my  heart, 
And  laughed  to  hear  it  sing ; 

The  wind  kissed  not  in  any  part 
A  sweeter,  blither  thing. 

It  piped  upon  the  hedge-row  green. 

It  sang  up  in  the  blue, 
At  morn  it  bathed  in  sunlight  sheen. 

At  eve  it  sipped  the  dew. 

On  one  green  bough  it  perched  at  night 
And  trilled  through  all  my  dreams, 

And  wakened  me  at  peep  of  light 
To  see  the  first  dawn-gleams. 
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It  cooed  so  soft  of  moonlit  eves 

I  dared  not  let  it  sing, 
But  covered  it  with  red  rose-leaves, 

Its  head  beneath  its  wing. 

I  swore  that  we  should  never  part, 

And  then  I  let  it  fly. — 
No  music  have  I  in  my  heart, 

No  more  until  I  die. 
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KILFENORA. 

A  DREAM  lives  in  the  purple  of  thy  hills, 
A  spirit  haunteth  thee  for  evermore, 
Kilfenora ! 
Out  of  that  dream  she  cometh  when  she  wills, 
That  spirit,  and  walketh  on  thy  wild  sea-shore, 
Kilfenora ! 

A  small  white  sea-bird  on  thy  wave  below 

Sits  long  and  broods  and  rocks  upon  thy  flood, 
Kilfenora  ! 
The  storm  within  my  heart  how  can  she  know, 
Yet  she  doth  know  and  all  hath  understood, 
Kilfenora  ! 

The  violet  and  the  song-bird  have  their  nests 
In  thy  green  lap,  and  they  are  sweet  in  thee, 
Kilfenora ! 
But  sweeter  far  the  dream  within  my  breast, 
Scenting  my  thoughts  and  singing  piteously, 
Kilfenora ! 
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0  sweeter  far  the  dream  that  lived  and  died, 
A  summer's  hfe  and  then  a  winter's  grave, 
Kilfenora  ! 
In  thy  fair  valley  and  on  thy  strong  tide. 
That  gave  and  took,  and  taking  all,  yet  gave, 
Kilfenora ! 
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A    REBUKE. 

Why  are  you  so  sad  ?  (sing  the  birds,  the  little  birds) 

All  the  sky  is  blue, 
We  are  in  our  branches,  yondep  are  the  herds, 

And  the  sun  is  on  the  dew  ; 
Everything  is  merry,  sing  the  happy  little  birds, 

Everything  but  you  ! 

Fire  is  on  the  hearthstone,  the  ship  is  on  the  wave, 

Pretty  eggs  are  in  the  nest. 
Yonder  sits  a  mother  smiling  at  a  grave, 

With  a  baby  at  her  breast ; 
And   Christ   was  on   the    earth,  and  the  sinner  He 
forgave 

Is  with  Him  in  His  rest. 

We  shall  droop  our  wings  (pipes  the  throstle  on  the 
tree) 

When  everything  is  done  : 
Time  unfurleth  yours,  that  you  soar  eternally 

In  the  regions  of  the  sun. 
When  our  day  is  over  (sings  the  blackbird  in  the  lea) 

Yours  is  but  begun  ! 
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Then  why  are  you  so  sad  ?  (warble  all  the  little  birds) 

While  the  sky  is  blue, 
Brooding  over  phantoms  and  vexing  about  words 

That  never  can  be  true, 
Everything  is  merry  (trill  the  happy,  happy  birds), 

Everything  but  you  ! 
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NIGHT  AND   MORNING   DREAMS. 

I  WAKE  from  dreams  of  the  night, 

And  the  stars  aloft  are  coldly  gleaming ; 
My  dream  was  dark  and  strange  with  woe  : 
Oh  foolish  heart  !  dost  thou  not  know 
The  dreams  that  are  dreamed  'neath  the  stars'  pale 
light 
Are  nought  but  idle  dreaming  ! 

I  wake  from  dreams  of  the  morn, 

And  the  sun  on  high  is  shining  fairly, 
The  lark  in  the  blue  is  singing  far, 
Seeking  in  vain  for  the  midnight  star, 
And  the  buds  of  the  roses  newly  born 
Blush  through  their  dew-drops  pearly. 

My  dream  hath  fled  from  the  light. 

But  my  heart  is  warm  where  its  face  was  shining ; 
Oh  happy  heart !  thou  knowest  well 
What  the  morning  dream  doth  sure  foretell, 
Thine  onward  path  will  be  glad  and  bright. 
Arise  !  and  forswear  repining  ! 


THE  HEART  OF  RACHEL. 

I  AM  the  mother  of  seven, 
Yet  never  a  child  have  I ; 

At  least,  I  have  none  beside  one. 
None  this  side  of  the  sky. 

The  first  was  born  in  sunshine, 
A  blue-eyed  cherub  boy  : 

God  meant  him  to  be  an  angel — 
I  made  of  him  a  toy. 

So  God  in  wrath  recalled  him. 
And  gave  him  wings  above. 

Then  first  I  learnt  in  my  grieving 
The  might  of  a  mother's  love. 

The  second,  a  fairy  darling, 
\\'as  wondrous  bright  to  see. 

I  made  of  her  an  idol — 

Her  life  was  snatched  from  me. 
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I  groaned  with  a  heart  unchastened, 

I  wept  away  my  sight ; 
The  eyes  of  my  third  sweet  baby 

Oped  never  on  the  Hght. 

The  fourth  had  a  wild,  high  temper — 
I  gave  his  pride  the  rein : 

God  struck  him  with  His  Hghtning, 
And  left  me  lorn  again. 

The  next  was  a  proud,  high  maiden, 
None  yet  so  fair  had  been. 

I  chafed  at  her  humble  birthright — 
She  should  have  reigned  a  queen. 

The  jewels  paled  on  her  forehead, 
The  roses  in  her  hair — 

The  shroud  was  the  richest  raiment 
Her  dainty  limbs  would  wear  ! 

And  then  a  son  was  given  me, 
Who  burned  with  sacred  fire, 

The  gaining  of  souls  for  Heaven 
His  passion's  one  desire. 

He  had  no  pride  of  bearing, 
Nor  beauty  in  mine  eyes ; 

He  turned  his  glad  face  from  me, 
And  travelled  toward  the  skies. 
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But  a  daughter  came  with  comfort, 

And  tarried  near  me  long ; 
God's  music  carolled  round  her, 

Her  life  was  all  a  song. 

Her  spirit  flashed  with  genius, 

She  sang  to  the  souls  of  men  ; 
My  nature's  hoard  of  worship 

Was  poured  out  on  her  then. 

I  loved  her  with  haughty  loving : 

She  sank  'mid  shadows  drear ; 
She  fled  to  her  heaven,  and  left  me 

Alone  and  weeping  here. 


(         126        ) 


PERPETUAL   LIGHT. 

O  SOUL,  be  not  so  sore  afraid 

To  see  the  coming  night ; 
Go  forth  to  meet  it  undismayed, 

For — after  the  darkness,  Light ! 

The  clouds  lean  down,  the  shadows  close, 

Dear  eyes  fade  out  of  sight ; 
But  under  the  black  earth  hides  the  rose 

And — after  the  darkness,  Light ! 

The  stars  are  quenched,  the  path  is  lost, 

Feet  fail  to  move  aright ; 
But,  harvests  wait  beneath  the  frost, 

And — ^after  the  darkness,  Light ! 

Heart-broken,  blind,  O  strive  no  more. 

With  shadows  cease  to  fight ; 
See  !  dawn  is  breaking  on  yon  shore, 

And — after  the  darkness.  Light ! 
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The  prostrate  will  accepts  of  death, 
The  soul  submits  to  night. 

Rise  in  thy  splendour,  Sun  of  Faith — 
After  the  darkness,  Light. 


(         128        ) 


SAINT  BRIG  ID. 

'Mid  dewy  pastures  girdled  with  blue  air, 

Where  ruddy  kine  the  limpid  waters  drink, 
Through  violet-purpled  woods  of  green  Kildare, 

'Neath  rainbow  skies,  by  tinkling  rivulet's  brink, 
O  Brigid,  young,  thy  tender,  snow-white  feet 

In  days  of  old  on  breezy  morns  and  eves 
Wandered  through  labyrinths  of  sun  and  shade. 
Thy  face  so  innocent-sweet 

Shining  with  love  that  neither  joys  nor  grieves 
Save  as  the  angels,  meek  and  holy  maid  ! 

With  white  fire  in  thy  hand  that  burned  no  man 

But  cleansed  and  warmed  where'er  its  ray  might  fall. 
Nor  ever  wasted  low,  or  needed  fan, 

Thou  walk'dst  at  eve  among  the  oak-trees  tall. 
There  thou  didst  chant  thy  vespers  while  each  star 

Grew  brighter  listening  through  the  leafy  screen. 
Then  ceased  the  song-bird  all  his  love-notes  soft. 
His  music  near  or  far. 

Hushing  his  passion  'mid  the  sombre  green 
To  let  thy  peaceful  whispers  float  aloft. 
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And  still  from  heavenly  choirs  thou  steal'st  by  night 

To  tell  sweet  Aves  in  the  woods  unseen, 
To  tend  the  shrine-lamps  with  thy  flambeau  white 

And  set  thy  tender  footprints  in  the  green. 
Thus  sing  our  birds  with  holy  note  and  pure 

As  though  the  loves  of  angels  were  their  theme ; 
Thus  burn  to  throbbing  flame  our  sacred  fires 
With  heats  that  still  endure ; 

Thence  hath  our  daffodil  its  golden  gleam, 
From  thy  dear  mindfulness  that  never  tires  ! 


no 


POVERTY. 

I  HAD  a  dream  of  Poverty  by  night, 
And  saw  the  holy  palmer  wending  by 
With  pensive  mien  and  radiant. upturned  eye, 

Drinking  the  tender  moon's  approving  light. 

I  saw  her  take  the  hills  and  climb  the  height. 
While  broad  below  the  city  murmured  nigh, 
Spangling  the  dusk  with  lamps  of  revelry 

That  made  the  mellow  planets  pale  to  sight. 

Yet  kept  my  love  her  face  toward  the  stars 

Till  broke  the  dawn  against  the  mountain  ridge 

And  angels  met  her  on  the  misty  way  ; 

Then  heaven  looked  forth  on  her  through  golden  bars. 
Then  gleamed  her  feet  along  a  rosy  bridge, 

Then  passed  she  noiseless  into  eternal  day. 


(      131      ) 


AFTER  THE  STORM. 

Mary  most  pure,  walking  in  highest  heaven 
Among  the  blossoms  of  the  starry  meadows, 
And  looking  down  into  our  earthly  shadows, 

Heard  a  sad  soul  that  asked  to  be  forgiven. 

Pausing,  she  listened  to  the  piteous  story  ; 
Then  said  she,  "  I  will  have  for  my  handmaiden 
This  weary  soul  with  sorrow  overladen. 

And  I  will  robe  her  in  eternal  glory." 

Behold  the  eager  angels  hastening 

Where  Death  and  Satan  hover  o'er  their  prey, 
While  Sin  and  Poverty  are  standing  by. 

For  each  his  own,  and  none  will  dare  deny 

To  Death  and  Poverty  the  worn-out  clay  : — 
"Wake,  happy  Soul,  and  spread  thy  trembling  wing  ! 


(         132        ) 


NOR  AH' S  LILIES. 

"  NoRAH,  little  Norah  !  whither  art  thou  hieing  ?  " 
Keep  the  sad  voices  of  the  winds  calling  eerily. 

"  Aha  !  for  the  water,  for  the  blue  shining  water  !  " 
Rings  out  the  answer  from  her  glad  heart  cheerily. 

Still    snatching    wildly    at    her    curly    brown    locks 
streaming — 
"  Linger  on   the   heath  awhile  and  revel  with   us 
merrily  !" 
"  Hie  !  for  the  lilies,  for  the  white  floating  lilies  !  " 
Leaping   from   the   clinging   of  their   light   hands 
airily. 

"Tarry,  little   maiden,  the   waxen  cups   come    drift- 
ing "— 

Dragging  in  terror  at  her  light  flowing  drapery. 
"  O  they  are  for  Mary  !  and  the  dawn-star  is  fading  ; 

Morn  is  breaking  o'er  the  hills,  pallid  and  vapoury." 
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"  Tarry,  little  Norah  !  thou'lt  drown  unless  thou  tarry  ! 
We   will   blow   the   flowers,  so   thou    mayst  grasp 
them  easily  ! " 
"  They  must  be  on  the  altar  at  Mary's  feet  ere  sun- 
rise,"— 
Stretching    o'er   the   margin    of    the   lake   curling 

breezily. 

Rest  thee,  little  maiden,  thou  art  drifting   'mid  the 
lilies, 
Down  among  the  lilies  with  thy  dead  eyes  closed 
dreamily, 
Clasping  to  thy  bosom  all  the  snowy  waxen  blossoms, 
While  upon  thy  pallid  face  the  sun  smiles  beamily. 

"  Norah,  little    Norah  !    it    is   sunrise  on   the  moun- 
tains ! " 

Wail  the  sad  voices  of  the  winds  calling  drearily  ; 
"  Mary  wears  the  lilies  in  her  diadem  in  Heaven," 

Weird  Echo  answers,  through  the  mist  falling  eerily. 


(      134      ) 


GONE  FROM  EARTH. 

Stars  are  shining  over  the  sea — 
Where  is  she  ?     O  where  is  she  ? 
Swept  away  on  the  winter  wind, 
Leaving  the  rain  and  the  mist  behind. 

Hyacinths  white  were  by  her  head, 
She  lay  so  still  on  the  ghostly  bed — 
Ghostly  bed  with  its  pillars  grim, 
Cover  of  snow  and  hangings  dim. 

Stars  are  shining  over  the  sea, 
Where  is  she  ?  O  where  is  she  ? 
Hurried  away  on  the  winter's  breath — 
The  world  is  blank  and  full  of  death. 

Where  is  she,  with  her  spirit-eyes  ? 
The  lamps  are  lit  in  the  dusky  skies  : 
I  see  them  glimmer  afar,  afar, — 
I  journey  toward  the  evening  star. 
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Beautiful  gate  of  a  distant  heaven  ! 
Ever  towards  thee  my  soul  is  driven. 
Voices  are  crying,  "  Come,  O  come  ! " 
I  struggle  to  reach  the  spirit-home. 


(      136      ) 


FAILURE. 

The  Lord,  Who  fashioned  my  hands  for  working, 

Set  me  a  task,  and  it  is  not  done ; 
I  tried  and  tried  since  the  early  morning. 

And  now  to  westward  sinketh  the  sun  ! 

Noble  the  task  that  was  kindly  given 

To  one  so  little  and  weak  as  I — 
Somehow  my  strength  could  never  grasp  it, 

Never,  as  days  and  years  went  by. 

Others  around  me,  cheerfully  toiling. 

Showed  me  their  work  as  they  passed  away ; 

Filled  were  their  hands  to  overflowing. 
Proud  were  their  hearts,  and  glad  and  gay. 

Laden  with  harvest  spoils  they  entered 

In  at  the  golden  gate  of  their  rest ; 
Laid  their  sheaves  at  the  feet  of  the  Master, 

Found  their  places  among  the  blest. 
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Happy  be  they  who  strove  to  help  me, 
Failing  ever  in  spite  of  their  aid  ! 

Fain  would  their  love  have  borne  me  onward, 
But  I  was  unready  and  sore  afraid. 

Now  I  know  my  task  will  never  be  finished, 
And  when  the  Master  calleth  my  name 

The  Voice  will  find  me  still  at  my  labour, 
Weeping  beside  it  in  weary  shame. 

With  empty  hands  I  shall  rise  to  meet  Him, 
And,  when  He  looks  for  the  fruits  of  years, 

Nothing  have  I  to  lay  before  Him 
But  broken  efforts  and  bitter  tears. 

Yet  when  He  calls  I  fain  would  hasten — 
Mine  eyes  are  dim  and  their  light  is  gone  ; 

And  I  am  as  weary  as  though  I  carried 
A  burthen  of  beautiful  work  well  done. 

I  will  fold  my  empty  hands  on  my  bosom, 
Meekly  thus  in  the  shape  of  His  Cross ; 

And  the  Lord  Who  made  them  frail  and  feeble 
Maybe  will  pity  their  strife  and  loss. 


(      138      ) 


S/STER  MARY  OF  THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 

This  is  the  convent  where  they  tend  the  sick, 
Comfort  the  dying,  make  the  ailing  strong  ; 

Covered,  you  see,  with  ivy,  very  thick  ; 

Haunt  of  the  birds,  ahve  with  bloom  and  song. 

The  happy  sick  are  smiling  in  their  beds, 
The  happy  sisters  flitting  to  and  fro ; 

Ah,  blessings  on  the  wise  and  gentle  heads 
That  planned  this  place  a  hundred  years  ago  ! 

To  build  the  walls  a  woman  crossed  the  sea, 
Travelled  with  tender  feet  a  weary  road. 

I'll  tell  you  now  the  little  history 
Of  Sister  Mary  of  the  Love  of  God. 

A  lovely  maiden  of  a  high  estate, 

She  danced  away  her  days  in  careless  glee ; 

A  bird  beside  her  window  came  and  sate, 

And  piped  and  sang,  "  The  Lord  has  need  of  thee  !  " 
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Deep  in  the  night,  when  everything  was  still, 
The  restless  dance,  the  music's  merry  clang, 

That  bird  would  perch  upon  the  window  sill  : 
"  The  Lord  hath  need  of  thee"  it  piped  and  sang. 

She  rose  and  fled  her  chamber  in  affright, 

And  roused  with  eager  call  the  minstrel  gray : 

"  The  birds  are  singing  strange  things  in  the  night ; 
Tune  me,  O  minstrel,  something  blythe  and  gay !" 

The  minstrel  struck  his  harp  with  ready  power ; 

The  laughing  echoes  wakened  merrily  : 
The  lady  turned  as  white  as  lily-flower — 

The  music  trilled,  "  The  Lord  has  need  of  thee!" 

Her  guests  came  round  her,  and  her  ball-room  blazed, 
While  lively  footsteps  on  the  floor  did  beat : 

The  lady  led  the  dance  with  looks  amazed — 

"  The  Lord  doth  need  thee  /"  said  the  dancers'  feet. 

The  feast  was  spread,  and  flowed  the  rarest  wine 
In  golden  goblets  cUnking  round  the  board  : 

The  flashing  cups  from  hand  to  hand  did  shine, 
And  rang  and  chimed  "  Go,  give  thee  to  the  Lord/" 

Within  her  chamber  long  the  lady  sate, 

Then  raised  her  downcast  face,  all  pale  and  sweet : 

"  There  is  a  beggar  lying  at  the  gate — 

Go,  bring  him  in,  that  I  may  wash  his  feet." 
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They  looked  upon  her  robes  of  satin  sheen, 

They  looked  upon  her  eyes  so  strange  and  glad  : 

They  whispered,  "  She  is  not  as  she  hath  been  ; " 
Her  damsels  wept,  "  Our  lady  hath  gone  mad  ! " 

But  in  the  night  she  stole  away  alone. 

Then  sang  the  minstrels  many  a  mournful  rhyme, 
Till  some  forgot  her  as  one  never  known. 

And  others  said,  "  She  hath  some  heavy  crime." 

Ah  me,  it  is  a  hundred  years  ago  ! — 
This  ivy  on  the  walls  is  thick,  you  see ; 

The  world  would  laugh  if  I  should  tell  it  so 
Of  Sister  Mary's  little  history. 

Another  dances  in  her  shoes  to-day  ; 

One  wears  that  gem  of  hers,  another  this  ; 
But  she  is  happy  and  the  poor  are  gay, 

The  sick  are  smiling  and  the  dead  in  bliss ! 


(      HI      ) 


SUN  AND  RAIN. 

My  life  awoke  in  a  dawn  of  tears, 
Dull  rain  kept  falling  all  through  the  years ; 
Harsh  winds  would  threaten  and  never  hush. 
I  pined  for  skies  that  might  glow  and  flush ; 
For  buds  that  blossom  and  beams  that  shine, 
Gladdening  the  world,  yet  never  mine. 
My  life  was  dark,  I  pined  for  such — 
I  asked  too  much,  I  asked  too  much ' 

I  murmured,  "  The  falling,  soaking  rain, 
Doth  feed  and  fatten  the  hidden  grain ; 
Doth  cover  the  field  with  fruitful  gold. 
Doth  hang  the  mist  in  the  purple  wold ; 
Doth  swell  the  river  and  fill  the  stream, 
While  weaving  the  rainbow's  coloured  dream. 
And  tears  are  good,  thou  hast  need  of  such — 
Ask  not  too  much,  ask  not  too  much." 
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I  said,  "  There  is  need  of  sunshine  too, 
Or  what  will  the  tender  fruitage  do, 
When  growing  erect  and  slight  and  tall  ? 
If  ever  the  showers  will  fall  and  fall, 
What  smile  will  ripe  the  sickening  grain, 
Beneath  the  smileless  hueless  rain  ? 
I  ask  for  sun,  I  have  need  of  such — 
I  ask  too  much,  I  ask  too  much. 

The  rain  dropped  on  as  the  rain  will  drop. 
When  the  sun  laughs  out  and  bids  it  stop. 
It  flashed  its  jewels  here  and  there — 
They  trembled  aslant  adown  the  air, 
Glittered  from  grassy  and  mossy  nooks, 
And  among  the  pebbles  anigh  the  brooks. 
A  draught  of  sun  !     I  had  need  of  such  ; 
I  drink,  I  drink,  and  it  glads  me  much. 


The  air  is  wondrous  pure  and  still. 
The  morning  gleameth  on  moor  and  rill ; 
The  rain-clouds  drift,  and  drift  away; 
I  whisper,  "  My  soul,  my  soul,  'tis  May  !  " 
Look  to  the  sky  whence  late  the  showers, 
Look  down  and  behold  their  gift— the  flowers. 
What  boon. is  this  ?     Dost  thou  merit  such  ? 
Art  praying  much  ?     Art  praying  much  ? 

My  soul  hath  terror  to  make  reply. 
It  throbbeth  dumbly  beneath  the  sky, 
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"  My  work  is  little,  my  prayer  is  weak  !  " 
Such  are  the  words  my  soul  would  speak. 
For  all  this  boon  I  have  nought  to  give ; 
My  life  is  God's,  and  I  can  but  live — 
Live,  not  hoping  to  merit  such. 
But  fearing  much,  but  fearing  much. 

My  life  is  glad  in  its  early  May, 

My  morn  expecteth  a  sunny  day — 

A  noon  all  glowing,  an  eve  of  rest. 

With  warm  gleams  lingering  within  the  west  j 

And  starlight  winning,  ere  late  they  die, 

Its  holier  sway  athwart  the  sky. 

My  hope  is  new,  and  my  dreams  are  such, 

I  ask  too  much,  I  ask  too  much. 

And  I  ask  it  not,  pray  but  to  be 
Something  that  praiseth  and  gladdeth  Thee — 
An  incense-wreath,  a  breath  of  song, 
A  flower  white-hearted  to  lay  along 
The  golden  path  that  the  Angels  trace, 
Repassing  and  passing  before  Thy  face. 
Some  small  pure  thing  (and  I  would  be  such), 
That  feareth  nothing  and  loveth  much. 


(       '44      ) 


OUR  LILY. 

A  BED  of  lilies  basking  in  the  sun, 

Their  snow-white  petals  blushing  ever  faintly, — 
Their  cups  are  brimming  with  the  golden  light, 

That  hovers  round  them  with  a  radiance  saintly ; 

A  young  laburnum  drooping  from  the  wall, 
Upon  the  path  its  golden  blossoms  trailing. 

Just  thrilling  to  the  echo,  sweetly  soft, 
Of  winds  in  distant  forests  sadly  wailing ; 

Framed  with  the  leaves  my  baby-Lilian  stands — 
The  lilies  love  their  little  human  sister, — 

And  shed  their  light  around  her  sunny  curls. 

And,   swaying,  touch   her   cheek   as    though   they 
kissed  her. 

She  stands,  with  wide  blue  eyes  and  lips  apart, 
A  bright  carnation  in  her  fingers  crushing. 

Lost  in  an  infant  reverie  of  joy 

To  see  the  kindling  West  and  mountains  flushing. 
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My  little  golden-headed  lily-bud, 

Say,  canst  thou  penetrate  those  realms  of  splendour 
That  hide  but  mystery  all  vague  and  dim 

For  eyes  less  spirit-like  and  souls  less  tender  ? 

And  do  thy  snow-white  kindred  whisp'ring  tell 
Rare  secrets  of  those  far-off  glorious  regions, 

And  does  thy  sinless  gaze  e'en  now  behold 
The  gleaming  pinions  of  their  angel  legions  ? 

Look  at  me,  pet !  and  not  so  wistful-wise — 
We  cannot  spare  thee,  even  to  the  angels  : 

We  need  thy  smile,  thy  tiny  tripping  feet, 

Thy  small  voice  chanting  little  sweet  evangels. 

I've  seen  that  yearning  look  in  other  eyes 

That    now   are   closed,    and    in   the    green    earth 
sleeping ; 

lUit  thine  are  of  another  shape  and  tint — 
'i'hou  earnest  to  bring  us  laughter  and  not  weeping. 


Ho !  for  a  race — and  then  thou  tell  airain 
The  words  I  taught  thee,  funny  little  lisper  ! 

My  birdie,  come  !  and  never  mind  the  sky — 
Thou  must  not  listen  while  the  lilies  whisper. 
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A  DREAM'S  LESSON. 

I  LAID  me  down,  a-murmuring  and  weeping — 

O  Christ !  assuage  the  pain, 
And  send  some  dream  of  comfort  in  my  sleeping 

To  ease  my  wearied  brain  ! 

I  slept ;  and  there  I  saw  an  angel  folding 

His  wings  beside  my  bed  : 
A  thorny  garland  in  his  fingers  holding 

Above  my  shrinking  head, 

Saying  :  "  Christ  sends  to  thee  the  richest  blessing 

His  might  hath  got  to  give, 
That  thou,  with  humble  gratitude  possessing, 

Mayst,  thankful,  wear  and  live." 

So  pressed  he  down  his  wreath  of  cruel  seeming 

Upon  my  bleeding  brow ; 
And,  oh  !  such  anguish  quivered  through  my  dream- 
ing: 

I  feel  its  burning  now  ! 
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"  I  thank  thee,  who  this  bitterness  hath  given  !  " 

I  cried,  and  with  the  prayer 
The  anguish  passed,  and  heaUng  bahii  from  Heaven 

Came  through  the  gentle  air — 

And  kissed  the  wounds,  and  wiped  away  the  bleeding. 

And  wooed  away  the  pain  : 
And  filled  my  heart  with  tenderness  exceeding, 

And  soothed  my  weary  brain. 

The  cruel  sting  of  thorns  no  longer  knowing, 

But  wreathed  with  dewy  leaves, 
I  breathed  the  scent  of  flowers  all  newly  growing 

On  showery  summer  eves. 

My  happiness  aroused  me  from  my  sleeping — 

My  fateful  dream  was  o'er ; 
With  wondering  peace  I  hushed  away  my  weeping — 

I  waked,  and  wept  no  more. 
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A  VE  MARIA  ! 

Come,  run  with  me,  O  stalwart  youth  and  maiden  ! 

And  run  with  me,  O  children  young  and  fleet ! — 
And  even  ye  with  years  so  heavy-laden, 

Now  struggle  yet  to  use  your  failing  feet ! 

Come,  crowding  forth  from  all  the  lanes  and  alleys. 
Come,  hurrying  out  from  all  the  fields  and  woods, 

And  make  your  paths  in  all  the  pathless  valleys. 
And  leave  your  tracks  on  all  the  trackless  floods  ! 

For  unto  earth  has  come  a  mighty  wonder. 
And  sweeter  words  are  spoken  now  by  God, 

Than  when  of  old  He  spake  to  us  in  thunder, 
And  scourged  the  faithless  nations  with  His  rod. 
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Oh  come  and  see  the  lily  He  has  planted — 
Eve's  fairer  daughter,  blooming  in  the  land ; 

And  make  again  the  prayers  that  He  has  granted, 
And  ask  the  world's  redemption  at  His  hand  ! 
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For  lo  !  the  stars  in  Heaven's  serenest  story 
Are  grouped  to  crown  this  womanhood  sublime, 

And  lo  !  the  sun  has  woven  of  his  glory 
A  robe  to  be  her  raiment  for  all  time  ! 

Oh  come,  and  see  a  spotless  Virgin  kneeling, 
Oh  come,  and  hear  an  angel,  at  her  side, 

The  earliest  tidings  of  our  joy  revealing — 
The  herald  of  the  glorious  Christmastide. 

Come  here,  for  this  is  Mary  and  no  other, 
And  she  will  nurse  the  Lord  upon  her  knee  ; 

And  Jesus  will  betiueath  her  as  a  mother 
To  us  upon  the  Cross  of  Calvary. 

Then  let  us  run,  and  greet  her  with  the  angel ; 

Ave  Maria  !  give  to  us  thy  Son  ! 
O'er  all  the  earth  ring  out  the  loud  evangel — 

The  gates  of  hell  are  closed,  and  Heaven  is  won  ! 
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IN  THE  GARDEN. 

Lord,  the  place  is  dark  with  night, 
The  ohve  trees  are  dim  to  sight ; 
Scarcely  can  I  see  Thee,  prone, 
Face  to  earth,  outcast,  alone. 

I  have  followed  Thee  with  fear, 
Followed  Thee,  and  found  Thee — here. 
Tet  me  cry,  and  let  me  pray. 
Take  the  cup  of  pain  away  ! 

Hear  me  pray  and  hear  me  cry 
Words  of  Thine  own  agony  : 
Thou  the  Lord,  and  God  of  all ; 
I,  so  poor,  so  weak,  so  small. 

Yet  no  coward,  and  if  Thou 
Urgest  this,  give  courage  now  ! 
Calm  the  shudder  at  my  heart, 
Bid  my  rebel  will  depart. 


IN   THE    GARDEN.  151 

Let  the  measure  be  filled  up, 
Filled  and  drained  the  bitter  cup — 
Drained,  O  living  God,  for  Thee, 
Who  hast  made  this  mystery  ! 
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AN  OUTCASTS  PRAYER. 

Dear  Lord  !  admit  me  to  Thy  sanctuary — 
The  dawn  shines  through  Thy  door, 

And  O  the  night  has  been  so  wild  and  weary  ! 
Say,  shall  I  wander  more  ? 

I  will  not  ask  to  look  upon  Thy  glory, 

Lord,  if  Thou  let  me  in ; 
Nor  weary  Thee  with  any  piteous  story — 

Thou  know'st  the  ways  of  sin. 

Make  signal  to  me,  Lord,  with  pitying  gesture, 

Thy  peace  to  me  were  dear ; 
The  heavy  rain  of  tears  is  on  my  vesture, 

My  heart  is  cold  with  fear. 

Fugitive  from  Thine  enemy's  enslavement, 

I  seek  Thy  bondage  sweet. 
My  grateful  kisses,  rained  upon  Thy  pavement, 

Shall  glow  beneath  Thy  feet 
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My  steps  have  grieved  the  highways  with  their  bleed- 
ing 

While  hastening  to  Thy  side. 
Thy  glory  would  be  saddened  by  my  pleading 

If  I  were  still  denied. 


Look  on  the  face  of  Thy  fair  Mother,  Mary, 

Ne'er  shadowed  by  a  sin, 
Whilst  angels  ope  Thy  longed-for  sanctuary 

To  take  Thy  suppliant  in. 

O  let  me  in  to  shelter  everlasting ! 

I  weep  against  Thy  door. 
For  hope  of  rest  my  weary  soul  is  wasting — 

Say,  shall  I  wander  more  ? 
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A    PRAYER. 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  heart  of  grace, 
A  voice  of  joy,  a  shining  face, 
That  I  may  show  where'er  I  turn 
Thy  love  within  my  soul  doth  burn  ! 

Though  life  be  sweet  and  joy  be  dear, 
Be  in  my  mind  a  quiet  fear ; 
A  patient  love  of  pain  and  care. 
An  enmity  to  dark  despair  ; 

A  tenderness  for  all  that  stray, 
With  strength  to  help  them  on  the  way ; 
A  cheerfulness,  a  heavenly  mirth, 
Brightening  my  steps  along  the  earth  ; 

A  calm  expectancy  of  death. 
Who  bloweth  out  our  human  breath ; 
Who  one  day  cometh  in  Thy  name 
And  putteth  out  our  mortal  flame  ! 
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Press  Thou  Thy  thorns  upon  my  head, 
For  I  would  bleed  as  Thou  hast  bled  ; 
'Tis  meet  that  I  should  wounded  be 
By  that  which  sorely  wounded  Thee  ! 

I  ask,  and  shrink,  yet  shrink,  and  ask  : 
I  know  Thou  wilt  not  set  a  task 
Too  hard  for  hands  that  Thou  hast  made, 
Too  hard  for  hands  that  Thou  canst  aid. 


So  let  me  dwell  all  peacefully. 
Content  to  live,  content  to  die, 
Rejoicing  now,  rejoicing  then, 
Rejoicing  evermore.     Amen  ! 


THE   END. 


PRINTEO   liY   WILLIAM  CLOWliS   AND  SONS,    LIMITEU,  LONDON    AND   BIXCLES. 
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CLAYDEN,  P.  ?F.— Samuel  Sharpe.     Egyptologist  and  Translator 

of  the  Bible.     Ciown  Svo,  6s. 
CLIFFORD,  Saimiel.—\Sf\).a.i  Think  Ye  of  the  Christ?    Crown 

Svo,  6s, 
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CLODD,  Edward,  F.J?. J. S.— The  Childhood  of  the  World  :  a 
Simple  Account  of  I^Ian  in  Early  Times.  Seventh  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  3s. 

A  Special  Edition  for  Schools,     is. 
The  Ch-ildhood  of  Religions.     Including  a  Simple  Account  of 
the  Birth  and  Growth  of  Myths  and  Legends.     Eighth  Thousand. 
Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

A  Special  Edition  for  Schools,     is.  6d. 

Jesus  of  Nazareth.  With  a  brief  sketch  of  Jewish  Histoiy  to  the 
Time  of  His  Birth.  Small  crown  Svo,  6s. 
COGHLAN,  y.  Cole,  /?./?.— The  Modern  Pharisee  and  other 
Sermons.  Edited  by  the  Very  Rev.  H.  H.  Dickinson,  D.D., 
Dean  of  Chapel  Royal,  Dublin.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  'js.  6d. 

COLE,  George  R.  Fitz-Roy. — The  Peruvians  at  Home.  Crown 
Svo,  6j-, 

COLERIDGE,  .Sizm.— Memoir  and  Letters  of  Sara  Coleridge. 

Edited  by  her  Daughter.     \Vith  Index.     Cheap  Edition.     With 
Portrait.     75.  (3d. 

Collects  Exemplified.  Being  Illustrations  from  the  Old  and  New 
Testaments  of  the  Collects  for  the  Sundays  after  Trinity.  By  the 
Author  of  "  A  Commentary  on  the  Epistles  and  Gospels."  Edited 
by  the  Rev.  Joseph  Jackson.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

CONNELL,  A.  A'.— Discontent  and  Danger  in  India.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3,r.  dd. 

The  Economic  Revolution  of  India.     Crown  Svo,  i,s.  6d. 
CORY,  William.— A  Guide  to  Modern  English  History.    Part  T. 
— MDCCCXV.-MDCCCXXX.      Demy   Svo,   gs.      Part    II.— 
MDCCCXXX.-MDCCCXXXV.,  15^. 

COTTERILL,  If.  B.~An  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  Poetry. 
Crown  Svo,  "js.  6d. 

COTTON,  IT.  y.  i-.— New  India,  or  India  In  Transition. 
Crown  Svo,  45.  Gd. 

COUTTS,  Francis  Burdett  Money .— 'The  Training  of  the  Instinct 
of  Love.  With  a  Preface  by  the  Rev.  Edward  Turing,  M.A. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

COX,  Rev.  Sir  George  IV.,  M.A.,  Barl.—The  Mythology  of  the 
Aryan  Nations.      New  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  i6.r. 

Tales  of  Ancient  Greece.    New  Edition.     Small  crowTi  Svo,  6j-. 

A  Manual  of  Mythology  in  the  form  of  Question  and 
Answer.     New  Edition.      Ecap.  Svo,  y. 

An  Introduction  to  the  Science  of  Comparative  Myth- 
ology and  Folk-Lore.    Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo.    ys.  6d. 

COX,  Rev.  Sir  G.  IF.,  jM.A.,  Bart.,  and  yOXE.S,  Eustace  Ilijiton.— 
Popular  Romances  of  the  Middle  Ages.  Third 
Edition,  in  I  vol.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 


8  A  List  of 

CGX,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.D. — A  Commentary  on  the  Book  of  Job. 

With  a  Translation.     Second  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  15J. 

Sal'vator  Mundi  ;  or,  Is  Christ  the  Saviour  of  all  Men?  Tenth 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

The  Larger  Hope.  A  Sequel  to  "  Salvator  Mundi."  Second 
Edition.      i6mo,  \s. 

The  Genesis  of  Evil,  and  other  Sermons,  mainly  expository. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  bs. 

Balaam.     An  Exposition  and  a  Study.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Miracles.     An  Argument  and  a  Challenge.     Crown  Svo,  2J.  dd. 

CRA  VEN,  Mrs.—K  Year's  Meditations.     Crown  Svo,  6^-. 

CRAIVFURD,  OjK/a/^/.— Portugal,  Old  and  New.  With  Illustra- 
tions and  Maps.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

CROZIER,  John  Beattie,  M.B.— i:\iQ  Religion  of  the  Future. 
Crown  Svo,  bs. 

CUNNINGHAM,  IF.,  Z?.Z?.— Politics  and  Economics:  An  Essay 

on  the  Nature  of  the  Principles  of  Political  Economy,  together 
with  a  survey  of  Recent  Legislation.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

D.ANIELL,  Clarmont. — The  Gold  Treasure  of  India.  An  Inquiry 
into  its  Amount,  the  Cause  of  its  Accumulation,  and  the  Proper 
Means  of  using  it  as  Money.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

Danish  Parsonage.     By  an  Angler.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

Darkness  and  Dawn  :  the  Peaceful  Birth  of  a  New  Age.  Small 
crown  Svo,  2s.  bd. 

DAVIDSON,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.D.,  ZZ.Z).— Canon  of  the  Bible; 
Its  Formation,  History,  and  Fluctuations.  Third  and  Revised 
Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^. 

The  Doctrine  of  Last  Things  contained  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment compared  with  the  Notions  of  the  Jews  and  the  Statements 
of  Church  Creeds.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

DA  VIDSON,  Thomas.— The  Parthenon  Frieze,  and  other  Essays. 
Crown  Svo,  6s. 

DAWSON",  Geo.,  M.A.  Prayers,  with  a  Discourse  on  Prayer. 
Edited  by  his  Wife.  First  Series.  Ninth  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  3^.  6d. 

Prayers,  -with  a  Discourse  on  Prayer.  Edited  by  George 
St.  Clair.     Second  Series.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Sermons  on  Disputed  Points  and  Special  Occasions. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Sermons  on  Daily  Life  and  Duty.  Edited  by  his  Wife. 
Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s, 
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DAWSON",   Geo.,  M. A. —continued. 

The  Authentic  Gospel,  and  other  Sermons.  Edited  by 
George  St.  Clair,  F.G.S.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Three  Books  of  God  :  Nature,  History,  and  Scripture. 

Sermons  edited  by  George  St.  Clair,  F.G.S.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Biographical  Lectures.  Edited  by  George  St.  Clair,  F.G.S. 
Large  crown,  Svo,  7^.  6.1. 

DE  yONCOURT,  Madame  il/arzV.— "Wholesome  Cookery.  Third 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

DE  LONG,  Lieut.  Com.  G.  ?K— The  Voyage  of  the  Jeannette. 
Tlae  Ship  and  Ice  Journals  of.  Edited  by  his  Wife,  Emma 
De  Long.  With  Portraits,  Maps,  and  many  Illustrations  on 
wood  and  stone.     2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  36.^. 

Democracy  in  the  Old  World  and  the  New.  By  the  Author 
of  "  The  Suez  Canal,  the  Eastern  Question,  and  Abyssinia,"  etc. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

DEVEREUX,  W.  Cope,  R.N.,  F.R.G.S.— Fair  Italy,  the  Riviera, 
and  Monte  Carlo.  Comprising  a  Tour  through  North  and 
South  Italy  and  Sicily,  with  a  short  account  of  Malta,  Crown 
Svo,  6s, 

Discourse  on  the  Shedding  of  Blood,  and  The  Laws  of 
War.     Demy  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

DOWDEN,  Ed7va)d,  ZZ.Z>.— Shakspere  :  a  Critical  Study  of  his 
Mind  and  Art.     Seventh  Edition.     Post  Svo,  \2s. 

Studies  in  Literature,  1789-1877.  Third  Edition.  Large 
post  Svo,  6s. 

DU  MONCEL,  Coufit.—The  Telephone,  the  Microphone,  and 
the  Phonograph.  With  74  Ilkistrations.  Third  Edition. 
Small  crown  Svo,  5^.  ■ 

DURUY,  Victor. — History  of  Rome  and  the  Roman  People. 
Edited  by  Prof.  Mahaffy.  With  nearly  300Q  Iliuslrations.  4I0. 
Vols.  I. — IV.  in  8  parts,  30J.  each  vol. 

EDGEWORTH,  L'.  K— Mathematical  Psychics.  An  Essay  on 
the  Application  of  Mathematics  to  Social  Science.  Demy  Svo, 
7^.  6d. 

Educational  Code  of  the  Prussian  Nation,  in  its  Present 
Form.  In  accordance  with  the  Decisions  of  the  Common  Pro- 
vincial Law,  and  v.ith  those  of  Recent  Legislation.  Crown  Svo, 
2s.  6d. 

Education  Library.    Edited  by  Philip  Magnus  :— 

An  Introduction  to  the  History  of  Educational 
Theories.  2y  Oscar  Browning,  M.A.  Second  Edition. 
is.  6d. 
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Education  Library — continued. 

Old  Greek  Education.     By  the  Rev.  Prof.  Mahaffy,  M.A. 

Second  Edition.     3^.  6d. 

School  Management.  Including  a  general  view  of  tlie  work 
of  Education,  Organization  and  Discipline.  By  Joseph  Landon. 
Fourth  Edition.     6j. 

EDWARDES,  The  Late  Major-Gcneral  Sir  Herbert  B.,  ICC.B.,  dr^c.— 
Memorials  of  the  Life  and  Letters  of.  By  his  Wife. 
2  vols.     With  lUustrations.     Demy  Svo.      Cloth. 

ELSDALE,  Henry. — Studies  in  Tennyson's  Idylls.  Crown  Svo,  55. 

ELYOT,  Sir  Thomas. — The  Boke  named  the  Gouernour.  Edited 
from  the  First  Edition  of  1 531  by  Henry  Herbert  Stephen 
CroI'T,  M.A.,  Barrister-at-Law.     2  vols.     Fcap.  4to,  50J. 

Emerson's  (Ralph  ^Waldo)  Life.  By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes, 
English  Copyright  Edition.     With  Portrait.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

Enoch  the  Prophet.  The  Book  of.  Archbishop  Laurence's  Trans- 
lation, with  an  Introduction  by  the  Author  of  "  The  Evolution  of 
Christianity."     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

Eranus.  A  Collection  of  Exercises  in  the  Alcaic  and  Sapphic  Metres. 
Edited  by  F.  W.  CoRNiSH,  Assistant  Master  at  Eton.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s. 

EVANS,  Mark.—TYie  Story  of  Our  Father's  Love,  told  to 
Children.  Sixth  and  Cheaper  Edition.  With  Four  Illustrations. 
Fcap.  Svo,  \s.  6d. 

"Fan  Kwae"  at  Canton  before  Treaty  Days  1825-1844. 

By  an  old  Resident.     With  Frontispiece.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

Faith  of  the  Unlearned,  The.  Authority,  apart  from  the  Sanction 
of  Reason,  an  Insufficient  Basis  for  It.  By  "One  Unlearned." 
Crown  Svo,  6^. 

EEIS,  Jacob. — Shakspere  and  Montaigne.  An  Endeavour  to 
Explain  the  Tendency  of  Hamlet  from  Allusions  in  Contemporary 
Works.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

FLECKER,  Rev.  ir//(?r^;-.— Scripture  Onomatology.  Being  Critical 
Notes  on  the  Septuagint  and  other  Versions.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  3.?.  dd. 

FLOREDICE,  IF.  H.—A  Month  among  the  Mere  Irish.  Small 
crown  Svo,  5^. 

Frank  Leward.     Edited  by  Charles  Bampton.     Crown  Svo,  p.  6a. 

FULLER,  Rev.  Morris. —Tine  Lord's  Day  ;  or.  Christian  Sunday. 
Its  Unity,  History,  Philosophy,  and  Perpetual  Obligation. 
Sermons.     Demy  Svo,  los.  dd. 

GARDLNER,  Samuel  R.,  and  J.  BASS  MULLLNGER,  M.A.— 
Introduction  to  the  Study  of  English  History.  Second 
Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  <)s. 


Kegan  Paul,   Trench  &  Co.'s  Publications.         it 


GARDNER,  Dorsey .—Qv^?l\xq.  Bras,  Ligny,   and  "Waterloo.     A 

Narrative  of  the  Campaign  in  Belgium,  1815.  With  Maps  and 
Plans.     Demy  Svo,  165. 

Genesis  in  Advance  of  Present  Science.  A  Critical  Investigation 
of  Chapters  I. -IX.  By  a  Septuagenarian  Beneficed  Presbyter. 
Demy  Svo.     loj.  6^/. 

GEORGE,  //en>y.— 'Progress  and  Poverty  :  An  Inquiry  into  the 
Causes  of  Industrial  Depressions,  and  of  Increase  of  Want  with 
Increase  of  Wealth.  The  Remedy.  Fiftli  Library  Edition. 
Post  Svo,  7^.  61/.  Cabinet  Edition.  Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d.  Also  a 
Cheap  Edition.     Limp  cloth,  is.  6d.     Paper  covers,  i^. 

Social  Problems.     Fourth  Thousand.     Crown  Svo,  i^s.     Cheap 
Edition.     Paper  covers,  is. 

GLANVILL,  y^.r^//;.— Scepsis  Scientiflca  ;  or,  Confest  Ignorance, 
the  Way  to  .Science  ;  in  jfn  Essay  of  the  Vanity  of  Dogmatizing 
and  Confident  Opinion.  Edited,  with  Introductory  Essay,  by 
John  Owen.     Elzevir  Svo,  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  bs. 

Glossary  of  Terms  and  Phrases.  Edited  by  the  Rev.  H.  Percy 
Smith  and  others.  Second  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Medium 
Svo,  7^.  ()d. 

GLOVER,  E,  Jl/. A.— Kyiempla.  Latina.  A  First  Construing  Book, 
with  Short  Notes,  Lexicon,  and  an  Introduction  to  the  Analysis 
of  Sentences.     Second  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s. 

GOLDSMID,  Sir  Francis  I/airy,  Bart.,  Q.C.,  ALP.— Memoir  of. 
With  Portrait.     Second  Edition,  Revised.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

GOODENOUGFL,  Commodore  J.  G. — Memoir  of,  with  Extracts  from 
his  Letters  and  Journals.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  With  Steel 
Engraved  Portrait.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

GORDON,    Major-Gcnl.    C.    C  —  His    Journals    at    Kartoum. 

Printed  from  tlie  original  ATS.  With  Introduction  and  Notes  by 
A.  Egmont  Hake.  Portrait,  2  Maps,  and  30  Illustrations. 
Two  vols.,  demy  Svo,  21s.     Also  a  Cheap  Edition  in  i  vol.,  6s. 

Gordon's  (General)  Last  Journal,    A  Facsimile  of  the  last 
Journal  received  in  England  from  General  Gordon.     Repro 
duccd  by  Photo-lithography.     Imperial  4to,  £2)  V' 

GOSSE,  Edmund. — Studies  in  the  Literature  of  Northern 
Europe.     New  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  6j. 

Seventeenth  Century  Studies.    A  Contribution  to  the  History 
of  English  Poetry.     Demy  Svo,  \os.  6d. 

GOULD,  Rev.  S.  Baring,  M.A. — Germany,  Present  and  Past. 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  "js.  6d. 

GOIVAN,  Major  Walter  E.—K.  IvanofT's  Russian  Grammar. 
(i6th  Edition.)  Translated,  enlarged,  and  arranged  for  use  of 
Students  of  the  Russian  Language.     Demy  Svo,  6j'. 
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GOWER,  Lord  Ronald.  My  Reminiscences.  >IiNiATurs.E  Edition, 
printed  on  hand-made  paper,  limp  parchment  antique,  loj.  dd. 

Last  Days  of  Mary  Antoinette.      An   Historical    Sketch. 
Fcap.  4to. 

Notes  of   a   Tour   from  Brindisi  to  Yokohama,  1883- 

1884.  Fcap.  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

GRAHAM,  William,  M.A.—T\).&  Creed  of  Science,  Religious,  Moral, 
and  Social.     Second  Edition,  Revised.      Crown  8vo,  ds. 

The    Social    Problem    in    its    Economic,    Moral,    and 
Political  Aspects,     Demy  8\o. 

GREY,  Roivland.—ln  Sunny  Switzerland.  A  Tale  of  Six  Weeks. 
Second  Edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

Lindenblumen  and  other  Stories.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

GRIFFITH,  Thomas,  A.M.— Tlie  Gospel  of  the  Divine  Life:   a 

Study  of  the  Fourth  Evangelist.     Demy  8vo,  14X. 

GRIMLEY,  Rev.  II.  N.,  ^/./^.— Tremadoc  Sermons,  chiefly  on 
the  Spiritual  Body,  the  Unseen  'World,  and  the 
Divine  Humanity.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ds. 

GUSTAFSON,  Alex.— i:\yQ  Foundation  of  Death.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  5^. 

Some  Thoughts  on    Moderation.     Reprinted  from  a  Paper 
read  at  the  Reeve  Mission  Room,  Manchester  Square,  June  8, 

1885.  Crown  8vo,  is. 

HAECKEL,  Prof.  Ernst. — The  History  of  Creation.  Translation 
revised  by  Professor  E.  Ray  Lankester,  M.A.,  F.R.S.  With 
Coloured  Plates  and  Genealogical  Trees  of  the  various  groups 
of  both  Plants  and  Animals.  2  vols.  Third  Edition.  Post 
8vo,  32J-. 

The  History  of  the  Evolution  of  Man.    With  numerous 
Illustrations.     2  vols.     Post  8vo,  32^-, 

A  Visit  to  Ceylon.     Post  Svo,  7j.  dd. 

Freedom  in  Science  and  Teaching.     With  a  Prefatory  Note 
by  T.  PI.  Huxley,  F.R.S.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Half-Crown  Series  : — 

A  Lost  Love.     By  Anna  C,  Ogle  [Ashford  Owen]. 

Sister  Dora  :  a  Biography.     By  Margaret  Lonsdale, 

True  'Words  for  Brave  Men  :  a  Book  for  Soldiers  and  Sailors. 
By  the  late  Charles  Kingsley. 

Notes  of  Travel  ;  being  Extracts  from  the  Journals  of  Count  Von 
Moltke. 

English  Sonnets.     Collected  and  Arranged  by  J.  Dennis. 

Home  Songs  for  Quiet  Hours.     By  the  Rev.  Canon  R.  H. 
Baynes. 
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HARRIS,  William.— TYie  History  of  the  Radical  Party  in 
Parliament.     Demy  8vo,  15^. 

HARROP,  i^^/w-A— Bolingbroke.  A  Political  Study  and  Criticism. 
DemySvo,  14^. 

HART,  Rev.  J.  W.  7".— The  Autobiography  of  Judas  Iscariot. 
A  Character  Study.     Crown  8vo,  3^-.  bd. 

HAIVEIS,  Rev.  H.  R.,  jl/.^.— Current  Coin.  Materialism— The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
— The  Sabl)ath.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

Arro^ws  in  the  Air.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Speech  in  Season.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Thoughts  for  the  Times.     Thirteenth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

Unsectarian  Family  Prayers.     New  Edition.     Fcap.   8vo, 
IS.  6(1. 

HAWKINS,  Ed-va>\h  Comerford. — Spirit  and  Form.  Sermons 
preached  in  the  Parish  Churcli  of  Lcatherhead.     Crown  Svo,  6.?. 

HAWTHORNE,  Nathaniel.— 'SNov'&s.  Complete  in  Twelve  Volumes. 
Large  post  Svo,  "js.  6d.  each  volume. 

Vol.    I.    Twice-told  Tales. 

II.     Mosses  from  an  Old  Manse. 

III.  The   House  of  the  Seven   Gables,    and   The    Snow 

I.MAGE. 

IV.  The  Wonderbook,   Tanglewood  Tales,   and  Grand- 

father's Chair. 
V.    The  Scarlet  Letter,  and  The  Blithedale  Romance. 
VI.     The  Marisle  Faun.     [Transformation.] 

vv\\  \  ^^^  ^^^  Home,  and  English  Note-Books. 

IX.    American  Note-Books. 
X.     French  and  Italian  Note-Books. 
XL     Septimius  P'elton,  The  Dolliver  Romance,  Fanshawe, 
AND,  IN  an  Appendix,  The  Ancestral  Footstep. 
XII.     Tales   and    Essays,  and   other    Papers,  with   a  Bio- 
graphical Sketch  of  Hawthorne. 

H E. 4  TH,  Francis  Geor^^e. — Autumnal  Leaves.  Tliird  and  cheaper 
Edition.      Large  crown  Svo,  6^. 

Sylvan  "Winter.     With  70  Illustrations.     Large  crown  Svo. 

HENNESSV,  Sir  John  /V-— Ralegh  in  Ireland.  With  his  Letters 
on  Irish  Affairs  and  some  Contemporary  Documents.  Large  crown 
Svo,  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  parchment,  los.  6d. 

HENRY,  Philip.— T>'iaT\es  and  Letters  of.  Edited  by  Matthew 
IIenry  Lee,  M.A.     Large  crown  Svo,  "js.  6d. 

HIDE,  Albert.— Tlxe  Age  to  Come.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 
HIME,  Major  If.  W.  I.,  i^..-/.— Wagnerisni  ;  A  Protest.     Crown 

Svo,  2s.  (id. 
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HINTON,  7.— Life  and  Letters.  With  an  Introduction  by  Sir.W, 
W.  Gull,  Bart.,  and  Portrait  engraved  on  Steel  by  C.  H.  Jeens. 
Fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vOj  %s.  td. 

Philosophy  and  Religion.  Selections  from  the  Manuscripts  of 
the  late  James  Hinton.  Edited  by  Caroline  Haddon.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

The  La-w  Breaker,  and  The  Coming  of  the  Law. 
Edited  by  Margaret  Hinton.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

The  Mystery  of  Pain.     New  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  u. 

Hodson  of  Hodson's  Horse  ;  or,  Twelve  Years  of  a  Soldier's  Life 
in  India.  Being  extracts  from  the  Letters  of  the  late  Major 
W.  S.  R.  Hodson.  With  a  Vindication  from  the  Attack  of  Mr. 
Bosworth  Smith.  Edited  by  his  brother,  G.  H.  Hodson,  M.A. 
Fourth  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  55. 

HOLTHAM,  E.  6^.— Eight  Years  in  Japan,  1873-1881.  Work, 
Travel,  and  Recreation.    With  three  Maps.    Large  crown  Svo,  <js. 

Homology  of  Economic  Justice.  An  Essay  by  an  East  India 
Merchant.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^-. 

HOOPER,  Mary, — Little  Dinners :  How  to  Serve  them  w^ith 
Elegance  and  Economy.  Nineteenth  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  IS.  6d. 

Cookery  for  Invalids,  Persons  of  Delicate  Digestion, 
and  Children.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Every-Day  Meals.  Being  Economical  and  Wholesome  Recipes 
for  Breakfast,  Luncheon,  and  Supper.  Sixth  Edition.  Crovfn 
Svo,  2s.  bd. 

HOPKINS,  Ellice. —"Wovli.  amongst  ^Working  Men.  Fifth 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

HOSPITALIER,  ^.— The  Modern  Applications  of  Electricity. 

Translated  and  Enlarged  by  Julius  Maier,  Ph.D.  2  vols. 
Second  Edition,  Revised,  with  many  additions  and  numerous 
Illustrations.     Demy  Svo,  \2s.  bd.  each  volume. 

Vol.  I. — Electric  Generators,  Electric  Light. 

Vol.  II. — Telephone  :  Various  Applications  :  Electrical 
Transmission  of  Energy. 

Household  Readings  on  Prophecy.  By  a  Layman.  Small 
crowir  Svo,  3.?.  bd. 

HOWARD,  Robert,  A/.A.—Th.e  Church  of  England  and  other 
Religious  Communions.  A  course  of  Lectures  delivered  in 
the  Parish  Church  of  Clapham.     Crown  Svo,  ys.  bd. 

HUGHES,  Henry.— TliQ  Redemption  of  the  World.  Crown  Svo, 
3.f.  bd. 

HUNTER,  Hay.— The  Grime  of  Christmas  Day.  A  Talc  of 
the  Latin  Quarter. 
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HUNTER,  William  C— Bits  of  Old  China.     Small  crown  8vo,  ds. 

HUNTINGFORD,  Rev.  E.,  D.C.L.—The  Apocalypse.  Willi  a 
Commentary  and  Introductory  Essay.     Demy  8vo,  55. 

HUTCHINSON,  //.—Thought  Symbolism,  and  Grammatic 
Illusions.  Being  a  Treatise  on  the  Nature,  Purpose,  and 
Material  of  Speech.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 

HUTTON,  Rev.  C.  F. — Unconscious  Testimony  ;  or,  The  Silent 
Witness  of  the  Hebrew  to  the  Truth  of  the  Historical  Scriptures. 
Crown  Svo,  2.s.  (3d, 

HYNDMAN,  H.  M. — The  Historical  Basis  of  Socialism  in 
England.     Large  crown  Svo,  8j.  dd. 

IM  THURN,  Everard  /:— Among  the  Indians  of  Guiana. 
Being  Sketches,  chiefly  anthropologic,  from  the  Interior  of  British 
Guiana.     With  53  Illustrations  and  a  Map.     Demy  8vo,  \Zs. 

JACCOUD,  Prof.  .S".— The  Curability  and  Treatment  of  Pul- 
monary Phthisis.  Translated  and  edited  by  Montagu 
Lubbock,  M.D.     Demy  Svo,  15J. 

Jaunt  in  a  Junk  :  A  Ten  Days'  Cruise  in  Indian  Seas.  Large  crown 
Svo,  is.  6d. 

JENKINS,  E.,  and  RAYMOND,  7.— The  Architect's  Legal 
Handbook.     Third  Edition,  revised.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

JERVIS,  Rev.  IV.  Henley.  —  The  Galilean  Church  and  the 
Revolution.  A  Sequel  to  the  History  of  the  Church  of 
France,  from  the  Concordat  of  Bologna  to  the  Revolution. 
Demy  Svo,  i8x. 

JOEL,  L.—K  Consul's  Manual  and  Shipovs/^ner's  and  Ship- 
master's Practical  Guide  in  their  Transactions 
Abroad.  With  Deiinitions  of  Nautical,  Mercantile,  and  Legal 
Terms ;  a  Glossary  of  Mercantile  Terms  in  English,  Frencli, 
German,  Italian,  and  Spanish  ;  Tallies  of  the  Money,  Weights, 
and  Measures  of  the  Principal  Commercial  Nations  and  their 
Equivalents  in  British  Standards ;  and  Forms  of  Consular  and 
Notarial  Acts.     Demy  Svo,  \2s. 

JOHNSTON,  II.  //.,  F.Z.S.—'T\\e  Kilima-njaro  Expedition. 
A  Record  of  Scientific  Exploration  in  Eastern  Ecpiatorial  Africa, 
and  a  General  Description  of  the  Natural  History,  Languages, 
and  Commerce  of  the  Kilima-njaro  District.  With  6  Maps,  and 
over  So  Illustrations  by  the  Author.     Demy  Svo. 

JOLLY,  William,  F.R.S.E.,  <f/r.— The  Life  of  John  Duncan, 
Scotch  "Weaver  and  Botanist.  With  Sketches  of  his 
Friends  and  Notices  of  his  Times.  Second  Edition.  Large 
crown  Svo,   with  Etched  Portrait,  gs. 

JOYCE,  P.  W.,  LL.D.,  etc.—Q)\di  Celtic  Romances.  Translated 
from  the  Gaelic.     Crown  Svo,  7^.  61/, 
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KAUFMANN,  Rev.  M.,  ^.^.— Socialism  :  its  Nature,  its   Dangers, 

and  its  Remedies  considered.     Crown  8vo,  ^s.  6d. 

Utopias  ;  or,  Scliemes  of  Social  Improvement,  from  Sir  Thomas 
More  to  Karl  Marx.     Crown  Svo,  i,s, 

KA  Y,  David,  /^.  7?.  Ci".— Education  and  Educators.    Crown  Svo, 

7^.  dd. 

KAY,  Joseph.— ¥vQQ  Trade  in  Land.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  With 
Preface  by  the  Right  Hon.  John  Bright,  M.P.  Seventh 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  'i,s. 

*^*  Also  a  cheaper  edition,  without  the  Appendix,  but  with  a  Revise 
of  Recent  Changes  in  the  Land  Laws  of  England,  by  the  Right 
Hon.  G.  Osborne  Morgan,  Q.C.,  M.P.  Cloth,  ij'.  6(/.  Paper 
covers,  is. 

KELKE,  W.  H.  H.—Kx).  Epitome  of  English  Grammar  for 
the  Use  of  Students.  Adapted  to  the  London  Matriculation 
Course  and  Similar  Examinations.     Crown  Svo. 

KEMPIS,  Thomas  a.— Of  the  Imitation  of  Christ.  Parchment 
Library  Edition. — Parchment  or  cloth,  6s.  ;  vellum,  "js.  6d.  The 
Red  Line  Edition,  fcap.  Svo,  red  edges,  2s.  6d.  The  Cabinet 
Edition,  small  Svo,  cloth  limp,  is.  ;  cloth  boards,  red  edges,  l^.  6d. 
The  Miniature  Edition,  red  edges,  32mo,  is. 
*,jc*     All  the  above  Editions  may  be  had  in  various  extra  bindings. 

KENT,  C. — Corona  Catholica  ad  Petri  successoris  Pedes 
Oblata;  De  Summi  Pontificis  Leonis  XIII.  As- 
sumptione  Epigramma.  In  Quinquaginta  Linguis.  Fcap. 
4to,  I5J-. 

KETTLEWELL,  Rev.  6".— Thomas  a  Kempis  and  the  Brothers 
of  Common  Life.     2  vols.     With  Frontispieces.     Demy  Svo, 
30i-. 
*^*  Also  an  Abridged  Edition,  in  one  volume.    With  Portrait.    Crown 

Svo,  7^.  6(/. 

KIDD,  Joseph,  Af.D.—Th.e  Laws  of  Therapeutics  ;  or,  the  Science 
and  Art  of  Medicine.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

KIXGSFORD,  Anna,  M.D.— The  Perfect  "Way  in  Diet.  A 
Treatise  advocating  a  Return  to  the  Natural  and  Ancient  Food  of 
our  Race.     Second  Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s. 

A'liYGSLEY,  Charles,  i^/.^.— Letters  and  Memories  of  his  Life. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.     With   two   Steel   Engraved   Portraits,   and 

Vignettes  on  Wood.     Fifteenth  Cabinet  Edition,    2  vols.    Crown 

Svo,  12J-. 

♦^*  Also  a  People's  Edition,  in  one  volume.     With  Portrait.    Crown 

Svo,  6^. 

All  Saints'  Day,  and  other  Sermons.      Edited  by  the  Rev.   W. 
Harrison.     Third  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  "js.  6d. 

True  V/ords    for    Brave   Men.      A   Book  for   Soldiers'  and 
Sailors'  Libraries.     Eleventh  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6J. 
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KNOX,  Alexander  A. — The  New  Playground  ;  or,  Wanderings  in 
Algeria.    New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Large  crown  8vo,  6s. 

LANDON,  Joseph. — School  Management  *,  Including  a  General  View 
of  the  Work  of  Education,  Organization,  and  Discipline.  Fourth 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  bs. 

LAURIE,  S.  6".— The  Training  of  Teachers,  and  other  Educational 
Papers.     Crown  8vo,  'js.  6d. 

LEE,  Rev.  F.  G.,  D.C.L.— The  Other  World  ;  or,  Glimpses  of  the 
Supernatural.     2  vols.     A  New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  15^. 

Letters  from  an  Unknown  Friend.  By  the  Author  of  "  Charles 
Lowder."  With  a  Preface  by  the  Rev.  W.  H.  Cleaver.  Fcap. 
8vo,  is. 

Letters  from  a  Young  Emigrant  in  Manitoba.  Second  Edition. 
Small  crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

Leward,  Frank.     Edited  by  Charles  Bampton.    Crown  Svo,  7.r.  6./. 

LEWIS,  Edivard  Dillon.— K  Draft  Code  of  Criminal  Law  and 
Procedure.     Demy  Svo,  21^. 

LILLIE,  Arthur,  M.R.A.S.— The  Popular  Life  of  Buddha. 
Containing  an  Answer  to  the  Hibbcrt  Lectures  of  1S81.  With 
Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

LLOYD,  Waller.— The  Hope  of  the  'World  :  An  Essay  on  Universal 
Redemption.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

LONSDALE,  Margaret. — Sister  Dora  :  a  Biography.  Willi  Portrait. 
Cheap  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2.s.  6d. 

LOUNSBURY,  Thomas  j^.— James  Fenlmore  Cooper.  With 
Portrait.     Crown  Svo,  5j. 

LOWDER,  Charles.— A  Biography.  By  the  Author  of  "  St.  Teresa." 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo.     With  Portrait,     y.  6d. 

LUCKE<S,  Eva  C.  E. — Lectures  on  General  Nursing,  delivered  to 
the  Probationers  of  the  London  Hospital  Training  School  for 
Nurses.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

LYALL,  Wtlliaf?i  Roire,  D.D. — Propaedeia  Prop^ietica  ;  or,  The 
Use  and  Design  of  the  Old  Testament  Examined.  New  Edition. 
With  Notices  by  George  C.  Pearson,  M.A.,  Hon.  Canon  of 
Canterbury.     Demy  Svo,  lOf.  6d. 

LYTTON,  Edward  Buhucr,  Lord.—\Aie,  Letters  and  Literary 
Remains.  By  his  Son,  the  Kari.  ok  Lv i  ion.  With  Portraits, 
Illustrations  and  Facsimiles.     Demy  Svo.     Vols.  I.  and  XL,  32^-. 

MACAU  LAY,  G.  C— Francis  Beaumont  :  A  Critical  Study.  Crown 
Svo,  5^. 

MAC  CALLUM,  M.  /F.— Studies  in  Low  German  and  High 
German  Literature.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

MACIIIAVELLI,  Niceold.  —  l^iie  and  Times.  By  Prof.  Villari. 
Translated  by  LixoA  ViLLARl.     4  vols.     Large  post  Svo,  48^. 
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MACHIAVELLT,  Niccolb. — Discourses  on  the  First  Decade  of 
Titus  Livius.  Translated  from  the  Italian  by  NiNiAN  Hill 
Thomson,  M.A.     Large  crown  8vo,  \2s.  » 

The  Prince.     Translated  from  the  Italian  by  N.   H.  T.     Small 
crown  8vo,  pi'inted  on  hand-made  paper,  bevelled  boards,  6j. 

MACKENZIE,  Alexander, — How   India  is  Governed.     Being  an 

Account  of  England's  Work  in  India.     Small  crown  8vo,  2s. 

MAGNUS,  Mrs.—KhoxiX  the  Jews  since  Bible  Times.  From  the 
Babylonian  Exile  till  the  English  Exodus.     Small  crown  Svo,  (>s. 

MAIR,  R.  S.,  M.D.,  RR.  C.S.E.— TYie  Medical  Guide  for  Anglo- 
Indians.  Being  a  Compendium  of  Advice  to  Europeans  in 
India,  I'elating  to  the  Preservation  and  Regulation  of  Health. 
With  a  Supplement  on  the  Management  of  Children  in  India. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  limp  cloth,  3^.  6d. 

MALDEN,  Henry  ^//zW.— Vienna,  1683.  The  History  and  Conse- 
quences of  the  Defeat  of  the  Turks  before  Vienna,  September 
I2th,  1683,  by  John  Sobieski,  King  of  Poland,  and  Charles 
Leopold,  Duke  of  Lorraine.     Crown  8vo,  4^-.  bd, 

MA  LET,  Lticas. —Oo\onQ\  Enderby's  Wife.  A  Novel.  Fourth 
Edition.     3  vols.     Crown  Svo. 

Many  Voices.  A  volume  of  Extracts  from  the  Religious  Writers  of 
Christendom  from  the  First  to  the  Sixteenth  Century,  With 
Biographical  Sketches.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  red  edges,  6^. 

MARKHAM,  Capt.  Albert  Hastings,  ie.iV.— The  Great  Frozen  Sea  : 
A  Personal  Narrative  of  the  Voyage  of  the  Alert  during  the  Arctic 
Expedition  of  1875-6.  With  6  Full-page  Illustrations,  2  Maps, 
and  27  Woodcuts.     Sixth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

MARTINEAU,  Gertrude.— Q\xX\.xnQ  Lessons  on  Morals.  Small 
crown  Svo,  2>^.  dd. 

MAUDSLEY,  H,  iJ/.Z?.— Body  and  Will.  Bemg  an  Essay  con- 
cerning Will,  in  its  Metaphysical,  Physiological,  and  Pathological 
Aspects.     Svo,  12s, 

McGRATH,  Teretice. — Pictures  from  Ireland.  Nev/  and  Cheaper 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s. 

MEREDITH,   i^/.^.— Theotokos,   the  Example  for  W^oman. 

Dedicated,  by  permission,   to  Lady  Agnes  Wood.      Revised  by 
the  Venqfable  Archdeacon  Denison.     32mo,  limp  cloth,  \s.  6d. 

MILLER,  Edxvard. — The  History  and  Doctrines  of  Irvingism  ; 
or,  The  so-called  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Church.  2  vols.  Large 
post  Svo,  25^-. 

The  Church  in  Relation  to  the  State.     Large  crown  Svo, 
7j.  dd. 

MITCHELL,  Lticy  M.—K  History  of  Ancient  Sculpture.  With 
numerous  Illustrations,  including  6  Plates  in  Phototype.  Super 
royal  Svo,  42^% 
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MITCHELL,  Lucy  M. — continued. 

Selections  from  Ancient  Sculpture.  Being  a  Portfolio  con- 
taining Reproductions  in  Phototype  of  36  Masterpieces  of  Ancient 
Art  to  illustrate  Mrs.  Mitchell's  "  liistory  of  Ancient  Sculpture." 

MITFORD,  Bertram.— 'T\).to\x^\\  the  Zulu  Country.  Its  Battle- 
fields and  its  Peoj^le.     With  Five  Illustrations.     Demy  Svo,  14J. 

MOCKLER,  E. — A  Grammar  of  the  Baloochee  Language,  as 
it  is  spoken  in  Makran  (Ancient  Gedrosia),  in  the  Persia-Arabic 
and  Roman  characters.     Fcap.  Svo,  ^s. 

MOLESWORTH,  Rev.  W.  Nassau,  .1/.^.— History  of  the  Church 
of  England  from  1660.     Large  crown  Svo,  7^.  (>d. 

MORELL,y.  y?.— Euclid  Simplified  in  Method  and  Language. 
Being  a  Manual  of  Geometry.  Compiled  from  the  most  important 
French  Works,  approved  by  the  University  of  I'aris  and  the 
Minister  of  Public  Instruction.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

MORGAN,  C.  Lloyd.— TYie  Springs  of  Conduct.  An  Essay  in 
Evolution.     Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  ^s.  6d. 

MORRIS,  George.— The  Duality  of  all  Divine  Truth  in  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  For  God's  Self-manifestation  in  the  Impar- 
tation  of  the  Divine  Nature  to  Man.     Large  crown  Svo,  7^.  6d. 

MORSE,  E.  S.,  /%.Z?.— First  Book  of  Zoology.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

MULLt  Matthias. — Paradise  Lost.  By  John  Milton.  Books  I. — VI. 
The  Mutilations  of  the  Text  emended,  the  Punctuation  revised, 
and  all  collectively  presented,  with  Notes  and  Preface ;  also 
a  short  Essay  on  the  Intellectual  Value  of  Milton's  Works,  etc. 
Demy  Svo,  6j. 

Shakspere's  Hamlet.  The  Text  Revised.  Lines  pronounced 
Corrupt  restored,  and  Mutilations  before  unsuspected  emended. 
With  Preface  and  Notes.     Demy  Svo,  3^. 

NELSON,  J.  H.,  M.A.—A  Prospectus  of  the  Scientific  Study 
of  the  Hindu  Law.     Demy  Svo,  gs. 

NEJVMAN,  Car^/«a/.— Characteristics  from  the  Writings  of. 
Being  Selections  from  his  various  Works.  Arranged  with  the 
Author's  personal  Approval,  Sixth  Edition.  With  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo,  6s. 

"','''  A  Portrait  of  Cardinal  Newman,  mounted  for  framing,  can 

be  had,  2s.  6d. 

NEWMAN,  Francis  IFiUiam.— "Essays  on  Diet.  Small  ciown  Svo, 
cloth  limp,  2s. 

New  Truth  and  the  Old  Faith  :  Are  they  Incompatible  ?  By  a 
Scientific  Layman.     Demy  Svo,  los.  6d. 

New  Werther.    By  LoKi.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s,  6d. 
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NICOLS,  Arthur,  F.G.S.,  i^./?. (7. 6".— Chapters  from  the  Physical 
History  of  the  Earth :  an  Introduction  to  Geology  and 
ralEeontology.     With  numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

NOPS,  Marianne. — Class  Lessons  on  Euclid.  Part  I.  containing 
the  First  Two  Books  of  the  Elements.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Nuces :  Exercises  on  the  Syntax  of  the  Public  School  Latin 
Primer.     New  Edition  in  Three  Parts.     Crown  8vo,  each  is. 
*^*  The  Three  Parts  can  also  be  had  bound  together,  3^-. 

OATES,  Frank,  /^.if.G^.i'.— Matabele  Land  and  the  Victoria 
Falls.  A  Naturalist's  Wanderings  in  the  Interior  of  South 
Africa.  Edited  by  C.  G.  Gates,  B.A.  With  numerous  Illustra- 
tions and  4  Maps.     Demy  Svo,  lis, 

O'CONNOR,  T.  P.,  JILP.— The  Parnell  Movennent.  With  a 
Sketch  of  Irish  Parties  from  1843.     Demy  8vo. 

OGL£,  IF.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P.—KvvsXoWq  on  the  Parts  of  Animals. 
Translated,  with  Introduction  and  Notes.     Royal  8vo,  \2s.  6ii. 

O'HAGAN,  Lord,  A'./'.  —  Occasional  Papers  and  Addresses. 
Large  crown  8vo,  "js.  6d. 

OKEN,  Lorenz,  Life  of.  By  Alexander  Ecker.  With  Explanatory 
Notes,  Selections  from  Oken's  Correspondence,  and  Portrait  of  the 
Professor.    From  the  German  by  Alfred  Tulk.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

Old  Corner  House,  The.     By  L.  H.    2  vols.     Crown  Svo. 

O'MEARA,  Kathleen. — Frederic  Ozanam,  Professor  of  the  Sorbonne  : 
His  Life  and  Work.     Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  7^-.  6d. 
Henri   Perreyve  and  his  Counsels  to  the  Sick.     Small 
crown  Svo,  ^s. 

One  and  a  Half  in  Norway.  A  Chronicle  of  Small  Beer.  By 
Either  and  Both.     Small  crown  Svo,  3s.  6d. 

O'NEIL,  the  late  Rev.  Lord.— Sermons.     With  Memoir  and  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo. 
Essays  and  Addresses.     Crown  Svo. 

Only  Passport  to  Heaven,  The.  By  One  who  has  it.  Small 
crown  Svo,  is.  6d. 

OSBORNE,  Rev.  \V.  ^.— The  Revised  Version  of  the  New  Tes- 
tament. A  Critical  Commentary,  with  Notes  upon  the  Text. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

OTTLEY,  H.  Bickersteth.—llcie  Great  Dilemma.  Christ  His  Own 
Witness  or  His  Own  Accuser.  Six  Lectures.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

Our  Public  Schools — Eton,  Harrow,  Winchester,  Rugby, 
"Westminster,      Marlborough,     The     Charterhouse. 

Crown  Svo,  6s. 

OWEN,  F.  il/.— John  Keats  :  a  Study.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 
Across  the  Hills.     Small  crown  Svo,  i^.  6d. 
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OWEN,  Rev.  Robert,  ^.Z).— Sanctorale  Catholicum  ",  or,  Book  of 
Saints.  With  Notes,  Critical,  Exegetical,  and  Historical.  Demy 
8vo,  iSj. 

OXENHAM,  Rev.  F.  Ntitcombe.—'SfJ'ha.l  is  the  Truth  as  to  Ever- 
lasting Punishment.  Part  II.  Being  an  Historical  Inquiry 
into  the  Witness  and  Weight  of  certain  Anti-Origenist  Councils. 
Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

OXONIENSIS.  —  Tloma.nism,  Protestantism,  Anglicanism. 
Being  a  Layman's  View  of  some  questions  of  the  Day.  Together 
v/ith  Remarks  on  Dr.  Littledale's  "Plain  Reasons  against  join- 
ing the  Church  of  Rome."     Crown  Svo,  y.  6d. 

PALMER,  the  late  JV77//am.—'Noies  of  a  Visit  to  Russia  in 
1840-1841.  Selected  and  arranged  by  John  H.  Cardinal 
Newman,  with  portrait.     Crown  Svo,  Ss.  6</. 

Early  Christian  Symibolism.  A  Series  of  Compositions  from 
P'resco  Paintings,  Glasses,  and  Sculptured  Sarcophagi.  Edited 
by  the  Rev.  Provost  Northcote,  D.D.,  and  the  Rev.  Canon 
Brownlovv,  M.A.  With  Coloured  Plates,  folio,  42s.,  or  witli 
Plain  Plates,  folio,  25^-. 

Parchment  Library.  Choicely  Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  limp 
parchment  antique  or  cloth,  6s.  ;  vellum,  "/s.  6(t.  each  volume. 

The  Poetical  "Works  of  John  Milton.    2  vols. 

Letters  and  Journals  of  Jonathan  Swift.  Selected  and 
edited,  witli  a  Commentary  and  Notes,  by  S  tanley  Lane  Poole. 

De  Quincey's  Confessions  of  an  English  Opium  Eater. 

Reprinted  from  the  First  Edition.     Edited  by  RiCllARD  Garnett. 

The  Gospel  according  to  Matthew,  Mark,  and  Luke, 

Selections  from  the  Prose  "Writings  of  Jonathan  Sw^ift. 

With   a    Preface  and    Notes    by    Stanley    Lane- Poole   and 

Portrait. 

English  Sacred  Lyrics. 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  Discourses.  Edited  by  Edmund 
Gosse. 

Selections  from  Milton's  Prose  "Writings.  Edited  by 
Ernest  Myers. 

The  Book  of  Psalms.  Translated  by  the  Rev.  T,  K.  Ciieyne, 
M.A. 

The  Vicar  of  "Wakefield.     Willi  Preface  and  Notes  by  Austin 

D01!S0N. 

English  Comic  Dramatists.     Edited  by  Oswald  Craweurd. 
English  Lyrics. 

The  Sonnets  of  John  Milton.  Edited  by  Mark  Pattison, 
With  Portrait  after  Vertue. 
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Parchment  Library — contimied. 

French  Lyrics.  Selected  and  Annotated  by  George  Saints- 
bury.  With  a  Miniature  Frontispiece  designed  and  etched  by 
H.  G.  Glindoni. 

Fables  by  Mr.  Jolm  Gay.  With  Memoir  by  Austin  Doeson, 
and  an  Etched  Portrait  from  an  unfinished  Oil  Sketch  by  Sir 
Godfrey  Kneller. 

Select  Letters  of  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.  Edited,  with  an 
Introduction,  by  RiCHARD  Garnett. 

The  Christian  Year.  Thoughts  in  Verse  for  the  Sundays  and 
Holy  Days  throughout  the  Year.  With  Miniature  Portrait  of  the 
Rev.  J.  Keble,  after  a  Drawing  by  G.  Richmond,  R.A, 

Shakspere's  Works.     Complete  in  Twelve  Volumes. 

Eighteenth  Century  Essays.  Selected  and  Edited  by  Austin 
DoBSON.     With  a  Miniature  Frontispiece  by  R.  Caldecott. 

Q.  Horati  Flacci  Opera.  Edited  by  F.  A.  Cornish,  Assistant 
Master  at  Eton.  With  a  Frontispiece  after  a  design  by  L.  Alma 
Tadema,  etched  by  Leopold  Lowenstam. 

Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Poems.  With  an  Essay  on  his  Poetry  by 
Andrew  Lang,  and  a  Frontispiece  by  Linley  Sambourne. 

Shakspere's  Sonnets,  Edited  by  Edward  Dowden.  With  a 
Frontispiece  etched  by  Leopold  Lowenstam,  after  the  Death 
Mask. 

English  Odes.  Selected  by  Edmund  Gosse.  With  Frontis- 
piece on  India  paper  by  Hamo  Thorny  croft,  A.  R.A. 

Of  the  Imitation  of  Christ.  By  Thomas  a  Kempis.  A 
revised  Translation.  With  Frontispiece  on  India  paper,  from  a 
Design  by  W.  B.  Richmond. 

Poems:  Selected  from  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley,  Dedicated  to 
Lady  Shelley.  With  a  Preface  by  Richard  Garnett  and  a 
Miniature  Frontispiece. 

*m*  The  above  volumes  may  also  be  had  in  a  variety  of  leather  bindings. 

PARSLOE,  Joseph.— Oxxr  Railways.  Sketches,  Historical  and 
Descriptive.  With  Practical  Information  as  to  Fares  and  Rates, 
etc.,  and  a  Chapter  on  Railway  Reform.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

PASCAL,  Blaise.— The  Thoughts  of.  Translated  from  the  Text  of 
Auguste  Molinier,  by  C.  Kegan  Paul.  Large  crown  8vo,  with 
Frontispiece,  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  parchment  antique,  or 
cloth,  i2o.  ;  vellum,  i^s. 

PAUL,  Alexander. — Short  Parliaments.  A  History  of  the  National 
Demand  for  frequent  General  Elections.    Small  crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

PAUL,  C.  I'Cegan. — Biographical  Sketches,  Printed  on  hand-made 
paper,  bound  in  buckram.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  "js.  6d. 
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PEARSON,  Rev.  6".— Week-day  Living.  A  Book  for  Young  Men 
and  Women.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

PESCHEL,  Br.  Oscar.— TYie  Races  of  Man  and  their  Geo- 
grapliical  Distribution.  Second  Edition.  Large  crown 
8vo,  C)s. 

PIIIPSON,  i?.— Tlao  Animal  Lore  of  Shakspeare's  Time. 
Licluding  Quadrupeds,  Birds,  Reptiles,  Fish  and  Insects.  Large 
post  8vo,  9^. 

PIDGEON,  D.~Kn  Engineer's  Holiday  ",  or,  Notes  of  a  Round 
Trip  from  Long.  o°  to  o°.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Large 
crown  8vo,  "js.  6d. 

Old  A?Vorld  Questions  and  New  World  Answers.    Second 
Edition.     Large  crown  8vo,  7^.  6(/. 

Plain  Thoughts  for  Men,  Eight  Lectures  delivered  at  Forester's 
Hall,  Clerkenwell,  during  the  London  Mission,  1884.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d ;  paper  covers,  is. 

POE,  Edgar  A//an.—MV ovKs  of.  With  an  Introduction  and  a  Memoir 
by  Richard  Henry  Stoddard.  In  6  vols.  With  Frontispieces 
and  Vignettes.     Large  crown  8vo,  6s.  each. 

POPE,  7.  Buckingham.  —  Railway  Rates  and  Radical  Rule. 
Trade  Questions  as  Election  Tests.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  dd. 

PRICE,  Prof.  Z?<7;wwj/.  —  Chapters  on  Practical  Political 
Economy.  Being  the  Substance  of  Lectures  delivered  before 
the  University  of  Oxford.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Large 
post  8vo,  5-<-. 

Pulpit  Commentary,  The.  (Old  Testament  Series.)  Edited  by  the 
Rev.  J.  S.  EXELL,  M.A.,  and  the  Rev.  Canon  H.  D.  M.  Spence. 

Genesis.  J5y  the  Rev.  T.  Wiiitelaw,  M.A.  With  Homilies  by 
the  Very  Rev.  J.  F.  Montgomery,  D.D.,  Rev.  Prof.  R.  A. 
Redford,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  Rev.  F.  Hastings,  Rev.  W. 
RoiiERTS,  M.A.  An  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  the  Old 
Testament  by  the  Venerable  Archdeacon  Farkar,  D.D.,  F.R.S. ; 
and  Introductions  to  the  Pentateuch  by  the  Right  Rev.  II.  Cot- 
TERiLi,,  D.D.,  and  Rev.  T.  Wiiitelaw,  M.A.  Eighth  Edition. 
I  vol.,  15^-. 

Exodus.  T^y  the  Rev.  Canon  RAWT.inson.  With  Homilies  by 
Rev.  F.  ORR,  Rev.  D.  Vottng,  B.A.,  Rev.  C.  A.  Gooduari, 
Rev.  J.  Urquhart,  and  the  Rev.  H.  T.  Robjohns.  Fourth 
Edition.     2  vols.,  iSj. 

Leviticus.  By  the  Rev.  rrcbend.'U7  Meyrick,  M..\.  With 
Introductions  by  the  Rev.  R.  Collins,  Rev.  Professor  A.  Cave, 
and  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  Redford,  LL.B.,  Rev.  J.  A. 
Macdonald,  Rev.  W.  Clarkson,  B.A.,  Rev.  S.  R.  Aldridge, 
LL.B.,  and  Rev.  McCheyne  Edgar.     Fourth  Edition,     i^s. 
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Pulpit  Commentary,  The — contimied. 

Numbers.  By  the  Rev.  R.  Winterbotham,  LL.B.  With 
Homilies  by  the  Rev.  Professor  W.  Binnie,  D.D.,  Rev,  E.  S. 
Prout,  M.A.,  Rev.  D.  Young,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  and  an  Intro- 
duction by  the  Rev,  Thomas  Whitelaw,  M.A,  Fourth 
Edition.     15^. 

Deuteronomy.  By  the  Rev.  W.  L.  Alexander,  D.D.  Widi 
Homilies  by  Rev.  C.  Clemance,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Orr,  B.D., 
Rev.  R.  M.  Edgar,  M.A.,  Rev.  D.  Davies,  M.A.  Fourth 
edition.     I5j-. 

Joshua.  By  Rev,  J.  J.  Lias,  M.A,  With  Homilies  by  Rev. 
S.  R.  Aldridge,  LL.B.,  Rev.  R.  Glover,  Rev.  E.  de 
PRESSENS£,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A.,  Rev.  W.  F.  Adeney, 
M.A.  ;  and  an  Litroduction  by  the  Rev.  A.  Plummer,  M.A. 
Fifth  Edition.      \2s.  6d. 

Judges  and  Ruth.  By  the  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells,  and 
Rev.  T-  MORISON,  D.D.  With  Homilies  by  Rev.  A.  F.  MuiR, 
]\LA.,'  Rev.  W.  V.  Adeney,  M.A.,  Rev.  W.  M.  Statham,  and 
Rev.  Professor  J.  Thomson,  M.A.     Fourth  Edition.     10s.  6d. 

1  SamueL  By  the  Very  Rev.  R.  P.  Smith,  D.D.  With  Homilies 
by  Rev.  Donald  Eraser,  D.D.,  Rev.  Prof.  Chapman,  and 
Rev.  B.  Dale.     Sixth  Edition.     155'. 

1  Kings.  By  the  Rev.  Joseph  Hammond,  LL.B.  With  Homilies 
by  the  Rev.  E.  de  Pressens^,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A., 
Rev.  A.  Rowland,  LL.B.,  Rev.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  and  Rev. 
J.  Urquhart.     Fourth  Edition.     15^-. 

1  Chronicles.  By  the  Rev.  Prof.  P,  C.  Barker,  M.A.,  LL.B. 
With  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  J.  R.  Thomson,  M.A.,  Rev.  R. 
Tuck,  B.A.,  Rev.  W.  Clarjcson,  B.A.,  Rev.  F.  Whitfield, 
M.A.,  and  Rev.  Richard  Glover.     15^-. 

Ezra,  Nehemiah,  and  Esther.  By  Rev.  Canon  G.  Rawlinson, 
M.A.  With  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  J.  R.  Thomson,  M.A.,  Rev. 
Prof.  R.  A.  Redford,  LL.B.,  M.A.,  Rev.  W.  S.  Lewis,  M.A., 
Rev.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  Rev.  A.  Mackennal,  B.A.,  Rev.  W. 
Clarkson,  B.A.,  Rev.  F.  Hastings,  Rev.  W.  Dinwiddie, 
LL.B.,  Rev.  Prof.  Rowlands,  B.A.,  Rev,  G.  Wood,  B.A., 
Rev.  Prof.  P.  C.  Barker,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  and  the  Rev.  J.  S. 
Exell,  M.A.     Sixth  Edition,     i  vol.,  12s.  6d. 

Jeremiah.  (Vol.  L)  By  the  Rev.  T.  K.  Cheyne,  M.A,  With 
Homilies  by  the  Rev.  W.  F.  Adeney,  M.A.,  Rev.  A.  F.  MuiR, 
M.A.,  Rev.  S.  Conway,  B.A.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A.,  and  Rev. 
D.  Young,  B.A.     Second  Edition.     15^-. 

Jeremiah   (Vol.    H.)   and   Lamentations.     By  Rev.  T.   K. 
Cheyne,  M.A.     With  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  T-  R.  Thomson, 
M.A.,  Rev.  W.  F.  Adeney,  M.A.,  Rev.  A.  F.  Muir,  M.A.,  * 
Rev.  S.  Conway,  B.A.,  Rev.  D.  Young,  B.A.     le^s. 
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Fulpit  Commentary,  The.     (New  Testament  Series.) 

St.  Mark.  By  Very  Rev.  E.  Bickersteth,  D.D.,  Dean  of  Lich- 
field. With  IIomiHcs  by  Rev.  Prof.  Thomson,  M.A.,  Rev.  Prof, 
Given,  M.A.,  Rev.  Prof.  Johnson,  M.A.,  Rev.  A.  Ro\vl.\nd, 
B.A.,  LL.B.,  Rev.  A.  Muir,  and  Re\'.  R.  Green.  Fourth 
Edition.     2  vols.,  21s. 

The  Acts  of  the  Apostles.  By  the  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells. 
With  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  P.  C.  Barker,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  Rev. 
Prof.  E.  Johnson,  M.A.,  Rev.  Prof.  R.  A.  Redford,  M.A., 
Rev.  R.  Tuck,  B.A.,  Rev.  W.  Clarkson,  B.A.  Second  Edition. 
2  vols.,  21^-. 

I.  Corinthians.     By  the  Yen.  Archdeacon  Farrar,  D.D.     With 

Homilies  by  Rev.  Ex-Chancellor  Lipscomb,  LL. D.,  Rev. 
David  Thomas,  D.D.,  Rev.  D.  Fraser,  D.D.,  Rev.  Prof. 
J.  R.  Thomson,  M.A.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A.,  Rev.  R.  Tuck, 
B.A.,  Rev.  E.  IIurnoall,  M.A.,  and  Rev.  H.  Bremner,  B.D, 
Second  Edition.     Price  15.C. 

II.  Corinthians  and  Galatians.  By  the  Yen.  Archdeacon 
Farrar,  D.D.,  and  Rev.  Preb.  E.  Huxtaiu-E.  With  Plomilies 
by  Rev.  Ex-Chancellor  Lipscomb,  LL.D.,  Rev.  David  Thomas, 
D.D.,  Rev.  Donald  Eraser,  D.D.,  Rev.  R.  Tuck,  B.A.,  Rev. 
E.  HuRNDALL,  M.A.,  Rev.  Prof.  J.  R.  Thomson,  ]\LA.,  Rev. 
R.  FiNLAVSON,  B.A.,  Rev.  W.  F.  Adeney,  M.A.,  Rev.  R.  M, 
Edgar,  M.A.,  and  Rev.  T.  Croskerry,  D.D.     Price  21s. 

PUNCHARD,  E.  G.,  Z?.Z?.— Christ  of  Contention.  Three  Essays. 
Fcap.  8vo,  2s. 

PUSEY,    Z>r.— Sermons    for     the     Church's     Seasons    from 
Advent  to  Trinity.     Selected  from  the  Published  Sermons 
'  of  the  late  Edward  Bouverie  Pusey,  D.D.     Crown  8vo,  ^s, 

RADCLIFFE,  Frank  R.  K— The  New  Politicus.  Small  crown  Svo, 
2J.  dd. 

RANKE,  Leopold  von. — Universal  History.  The  oldest  Historical 
Group  of  Nations  and  the  Greeks.  Edited  by  G.  W.  Prothero. 
Demy  Svo,  i6j-. 

Realities  of  the  Future  Life.     Small  crown  Svo,  is.  6d. 

RENDELL,  J.  J/.— Concise  Handbook  .of  the  Island  of 
Madeira.  With  Plan  of  Funchal  and  Map  of  the  Island.  Fcap. 
Svo,  \s.  6d. 

REYNOLDS,   Rci:  J.    fF.— The  Supernatural    in    Nature.     A 

Yerification   l>y  Free  Use  of  Science.      Third  IvHtion,   Revised 
and  Enlarged.     Demy  Svo,  14.'. 

The    Mystery   of    Miracles.     Third    and    Enlarged    Edition. 
Ciown  Svo,  6.r. 

The  Mystery  of  the  Universe  ;  Our  Common  Faith.     Demy 
Svo,  14^. 
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RTBOT,  Prof.  Th. — Heredity :  A  Psychological  Study  on  its  Phenomena, 
its  Laws,  its  Causes,  and  its  Consequences.  Second  Edition. 
Large  crown  Svo,  95. 

RIMMER,  William,  Af.D.— Art  Anatomy.  A  Portfolio  of  81  Plates. 
Folio,  "JOS.,  nett. 

ROBERTSON,  The  late  Rev.  F.  IF.,  yT/.^i.— Life  and  Letters  of. 
Edited  by  the  Rev.  Stopforu  Brooke,  M.A. 

I.  Two  vols.,  uniform  with  the  Sermons.     With  Steel  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo,  7^.  6d. 
II.  Library  Edition,  in  Demy  Svo,  with  Portrait.     I2s. 
III.  A  Popular  Edition,  in  i  vol.     Crown  Svo,  6^-. 

Sermons.     Four  Series.     Small  crown  Svo,  y.  6d.  each. 

The  Human  Race,  and  other  Sermons.  Preached  at  Chelten- 
ham, Oxford,  and  Brighton.  New  and  Cheaj^er  Edition.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3.?.  6d, 

Notes  on  Genesis.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Small  crown  Svo, 
y.  6(1. 

Expository  Lectures'  on  St.  Paul's  Epistles  to  the 
Corinthians.     A  New  Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s. 

Lectures  and  Addresses,  with  other  Literary  Remains.  A  New 
Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^-. 

An  Analysis  of  Tennyson's  "  In  Memoriam."  (Dedicated 
by  Permission  to  the  Poet- Laureate.)     Fcap.  Svo,  2s. 

The  Education  of  the  Human  Race.     Translated  from  the 
German  of  GoTTHOLD  Ephraim  Lessing.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s.  6d, 
The  above  Works  can  also  be  had,  bound  in  half  morocco. 
*^*  A  Portrait  of  the  late  Rev,  F,  W.  Robertson,  mounted  for  framing, 
can  be  had,  2s.  6d. 

ROMANES,  G.  7.  —  Mental  Evolution  in  Animals.  With  a 
Posthumous  Essay  on  Instinct  by  Charles  Darwin,  F.R.S. 
Demy  Svo,  12^'. 

Rosmini's  Origin  of  Ideas.  Translated  from  the  Fifth  Italian 
Edition  of  the  Nuovo  Saggio  SitlP  origine  delle  idee.  3  vols. 
Demy  Svo,  cloth,  i6s.  each,  j 

Rosmini's  Psychology.    3  vols.    Demy  Svo.    \\o\.  I.  now  ready,  \6s. 

Rosmini's  Philosophical  System.  Translated,  with  a  Sketch  ol 
the  Author's  Life,  Bibliography,  Introduction,  and  Notes  by 
Thomas  Davidson,     Demy  Svo,  16s. 

RULE,  Martin,  M.A. —  TYie  Life  and  Times  of  St.  Anselm, 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  Primate  of  the 
Britains.     2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  32^-. 

SAMUEL,  Sydney  ;(/.— Jewish  Life  in  the  East.  Small  cro\\'n 
Svo,  35.  6d. 

SARTORIUS,  Ernestine.— H'hxQQ  Months  in  the  Soudan.  With 
1 1  Full-page  Illustrations.     Demy  Svo,  14^. 
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SAYCE,  Rev.  Jrc/i/l>aM  Bi'my.—lnXvodvLCtion  to  the  Science  of 
Language.     2  vols.     Second  Edition.     Large  post  8vo,  21s. 

SCOONES,  W.  Baftisfe.—FoviV  Centuries  of  English  Letters  : 
A  Selection  of  350  Letters  by  150  Writers,  from  the  Period  of  the 
Paston  Letters  to  the  Present  Time.  Third  Edition.  Large 
crown  8vo,  6.r. 

SEE,  PROF.  GERMAIN.— ^aciWaTY  Phthisis  of  the  Lungs. 
Translated  and  edited  for  English  Practitioners  by  William 
Hen'RY  Weddell,  M.R.C.S.     Demy  8vo,  los.  dd. 

SHILLITO,  Rev.  Joseph. — "Womanhood  :.  its  Duties,  Temptations, 
and  Privileges.  A  Book  for  Young  Women.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  3.!-.  61-/. 

.SIDNEY,  Algernon. — A  Review.  By  Gertrude  M.  Ireland  Black- 
burn e.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

Sister  Augustine,  Superior  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  at  the  St. 
Johannis  Hospital  at  Bonn.  Authorised  Translation  by  Hans 
Tharau,  from  the  German  "  Memorials  of  Amalie  von 
Lasaulx,"     Cheap  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  4^.  bd. 

SKINNER,  James.— K  Memoir.     By  the  Author  of  "Charles  Lowder. " 
With   a    Preface   by   the   Rev.   Canon    Carter,    and    Portrait. 
Large  crown,  7^.  bd. 
*^*  Also  a  cheap  Edition.     With  Portrait.     Crown  Svo,  3,?.  dd. 

SMITH,  Ed'cvard,  M.D.,  LI.B.,  F.R.S.—TvibevcvilRr  Consump- 
tion in  its  Early  and  Remediable  Stages.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6j-. 

Specimens  of  English  Prose  Style  from  Malory  to  Ma- 
caulay.  Selected  and  Annotated,  with  an  Introductory  Essay, 
by  George  Saintsbury.  Large  crown  Svo,  printed  on  hand- 
made paper,  parchment  antique  or  cloth,  \2s.  ;  vellum,  i5j-. 

SPEDDING,  Jn»ies. — Reviews  and  Discussions,  Literary, 
Political,  and  Historical  not  relating  to  Bacon.  Demy 
Svo,  12S.  6d. 
Evenings  with  a  Reviewer  ;  or,  Macaulay  and  Bacon. 
With  a  Prefatory  Notice  by  G.  S.  Venabi,es,  Q.C.  2  vols. 
Demy  Svo,  i8s. 

STAPFER,  /'r7«/.  — Shakespeare  and  Classical  Antiquity: 
Greek  and  Latin  Antiquity  as  presented  in  Shakesiieare's  Plays. 
Translated  by  Emily  J.  Carf.v.     Large  post  Svo,  I2.c 

STATHAJM,  F.  Regiiwld.—Yree  Thought  and  Truth  Thought. 

A  Contribution  to  an  Existing  Argument.     Crown  Svo,  Gs. 
STEVENSON,  Rci'.  IV.  /'.—Hymns  for  the  Church  and  Home. 
Selected  and  Edited  by  the  Rev.  W.  Fleming  Stevknson. 

The  Hymn  Book  consists  of  Three  Parts  : — I.  For  Public 
Worship. — II.  For  Family  and  Private  Worship. — III. 
For  Children.  Small  Edition.  Cloth  limp,  iO(/.  ; 
cloth  boards,  is.  Large  Tyi-e  Edition.  Cloth  limp, 
\s.  "id.  ;  cloth  boards,  is,  6d. 
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STOCK,    Lady    Gertrude.— Na.Xxx.ve's   Nursling.     A   Romance   from 

Real  Life.     3  vols.     Crown  8vo. 
Stray  Papers  on  Education,  and  Scenes  from  School  Life.    By  B.  H. 

Second  Edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

STREATFEJLD,  Rev.  G.  .S".,.!/.^.— Lincolnshire  and  the  Danes. 
Large  crown  8vo,  "^s.  6d. 

STRECKER-  WISLICENUS.—OTga.nic  Chemistry.  Translated  and 
Edited,  with  Extensive  Additions,  by  W.  R.  Hodgkinson, 
Ph.D.,  and  A.  J.  Greenavvay,  F.I.C.  Second  and  cheaper 
Edition.     Demy  8vo,  12s.  6d. 

Suakin,  1885  ;  being  a'  Sketch  of  the  Campaign  of  this  year.     By  an 

Officer  who  was  there.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 
SULLY,    James,    M.A. — Pessimisra  :    a   History    and    a   Criticism. 

Second  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  14^. 

Sunshine  and  Sea.  A  Yachting  Tour  in  the  Channel  and  on  the 
Coast  of  Brittany.  \Yith  Frontispiece  from  a  Photograph  and  24 
Illustrations  from  sketches  by  the  Author.     Crown  8vo. 

SUTHERST,  77ww«j.— Death  and  Disease  Behind  the  Counter. 
Crown  Svo,  \s.  6d.  ;  sewed,  is. 

SIVEDENBORG,  Eman.—'De  Cultu  et  Amore  Dei  ubi  Agitur 
de  Telluris  ortu,  Paradise  et  Vivario,  turn  de  Pri- 
mogeniti  Seu  Adami  Nativitate  Infantia,  et  Amore. 
Crown  8vo,  6^. 

On  the  "Worship  and  Love  of  God.  Treating  of  the  Birth 
of  the  Earth,  Paradise,  and  the  Abode  of  Living  Creatures. 
Translated  from  the  original  Latin.     Crown  8vo,  "js.  6d. 

SYME,  Z?awi/.— Representative  Government  in  England.  Its 
Faults  and  Failures.     Second  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  ds. 

TACITUS.—Tlie  Agricola.     A  Translation.    Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

TA  YLOR,  ReT.  Isaac.— The  Alphabet.  An  Account  of  the  Origin 
and  Development  of  Letters.  With  numerous  Tables  and 
Facsimiles.     2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  36.?. 

TAYLOR,  Jeremy.— The  Marriage  Ring.  With  Preface,  Notes, 
and  Appendices.  Edited  by  FRANCIS  Burdett  Money  Coutts. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

TAYLOR,  Sedley.  —  Profit  Sharing  between  Capital  and 
Labour.  To  which  is  added  a  Memorandum  on  the  Industrial 
Partnership  at  the  Whitwood  Collieries,  by  Archibald  and 
Henry  Briggs,  with  remarks  by  Sedley  Taylor.  Crown  Svo, 
2S.  6d. 

"They  Might    Have    Been    Together    Till    the   Last."    An 

Essay  on  Marriage,  and    the  position   of  Women  in   England. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2.f. 

Thirty  Thousand  Thoughts.  Edited  by  the  Rev.  Canon  Spence, 
Rev.  J.  S.  ExELL,  and  Rev.  Charles  Neil.  6  vols.  Super 
royal  Svo. 

[Vols.  I. -IV,  now  ready,  16^.  each. 
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THOM,  y.  Hamilton.— 'La.ws  of  Life  after  the  Mind  of  Christ. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  Js.  6d. 

TIPPLE,  Rev.  S.  A. — Sunday  Mornings  at  Norwood.  Prayers 
and  Sermons.     Crown  8vo,  6j-. 

TODHUNTER,  Dr.  J.—K  Study  of  Shelley.     Crown  Svo,  7^. 

TOLSTOI,  Count  Leo.  Christ's  Christianity.  Translated  from  the 
Russian.     Demy  8vo. 

TRANT,  Willia?/!. — Trade  Unions  ".  Their  Origin,  Objects,  and 
Efficacy.     Small  crown  8vo,  is.  bJ.  ;  j)aper  covers,  i.c 

TREMENIIEERE,  Hugh  Seymour,  C.B.— K  Manual  of  the 
Principles  of  Government,  as  set  forth  by  the  Authorities 
of  Ancient  and  Modem  Times.  New  and  Enlarged  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  (yd.     Cheap  Edition,  limp  cloth,  is. 

TUKE,  Daniel  Hack,  M.D.,  i^.^P.C./'.— Chapters  in  the  History 
of  the  Insane  in  the  British  Isles.  With  Four  Illustra- 
tions.    Large  crown  8vo,  \2s. 

TWINING,  Louisa. — "Workhouse  Visiting  and  Management 
during  Tw^enty-Five  Years.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s. 

TYLER,  y.— The  Mystery  of  Being:  or,  What  Do  We 
Know  ?     Small  crown  8vo,  -^s.  6d. 

UPTON,  Major  R.  D.—Gl&Sinvsx^s  from  the  Desert  of  Arabia. 
Large  post  8vo,  los.  6d. 

VAUGHAN,  H.  Halford. — New  Readings  and  Renderings  of 
Shakespeare's  Tragedies.  Vols.  I.  and  II.  Demy  Svo, 
I2J.  dd.  each. 

VILLARI,    Professor. — Niccolo    Machiavelli    and    his    Times. 

Translated  by  Linda  Villari.     4  vols.     Large  post  8vo,  48^-. 

VILLIERS,   The  Right  Hon.   C.  P.— Free  Trade    Speeches    of. 

With  Political  Memoir.     Edited  by  a   Member   of  the   Cobden 
Club.     2  vols.     With  Portrait.     Demy  Svo,  25^-. 
*„,*  People's  Edition,     i  vol.     Crown  Svo,  limp  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
I'OGT,    Lieut. -Col.    Hermann.— The    Egyptian    War    of     1882. 
A  translation.     With  Map  and  Plans.     Large  crown  Svo,  6s. 

yOLCKXSOM,  E.  IV.  z/.— Catechism  of  Elementary  Modern 
Chemistry.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^. 

VYNER,  Lady  Mary. — Every  Day  a  Portion.  Adapted  from  the 
Bible  and  the  Prayer  Book,  for  the  Private  Devotion  of  those 
living  in  Widowhood.  Collected  and  Edited  by  Lady  Mary 
Vyner.     Square  crown  Svo,  ^s. 

WALDSTEIN,  Charles,  PA.D.~T\\e  Balance  of  Emotion  and 
Intellect ;  an  Introductory  Essay  to  the  Study  of  Philosophy. 
Crown  Svo,  6^. 

WALLER,  Rev.  C.  B. — The  Apocalypse,  reviewed  under  the  Light 
of  the  Doctrine  of  the  Unfolding  Ages,  and  the  Restitution  of  AU 
Things.     Demy  Svo,  12s. 
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WALLER,  Rev.  C.  B.— continued. 

The  Bible  Record  of  Creation  viewed  in  its  Letter  and  Spirit. 
Two  Sermons  preached  at  St.  Paul's  Church,  Woodford  Bridge. 
Crown  8vo,  is.  dd. 

WALPOLE,  Chas.  Georgc.~K  Sliort  History  of  Ireland  from  the 
Earliest  Times  to  the  Union  with  Great  Britain. 
With  5  Maps  and  Appendices.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ds. 

WALSHE,  Walter  Hayle,  il/.Z).— Dramatic  Singing  Physiolo- 
gically Estimated.     Crown  8vo,  3^.  dd. 

WARD,  William  George,  /%.Z>.— Essays  on  the  Philosophy  of 
Theism.  Edited,  with  an  hitroduction,  by  Wilfrid  Ward. 
2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  zis. 

WARD,  Wilfrid.— T\vQ  Wish  to  Believe,  A  Discussion  Concern- 
ing the  Temper  of  Mind  in  whicli  a  reasonable  Man  should 
undertake  Religious  Inquiry.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^-. 

WEDDERBURN,  Sir  David,  Bart.,  M.P.—1At&  of.  Compiled  from  his 
Journals  and  Writings  by  his  sister,  Mrs.  E.  H.  Percival.  With 
etched  Portrait,  and  facsimiles  of  Pencil  Sketches.    Demy  Svo,  14^-. 

WEDMORE,  Frederick.— TliQ  Masters  of  Genre  Painting.     W^ith 

Sixteen  Illustrations.     Post  Svo,  ^s.  6d. 

What  to  Do  and  How  to  Do  It.  A  Manual  of  the  Law  affecting 
the  Housing  and  Sanitary  Condition  of  Londoners,  with  special 
Reference  to  the  Dwellings  of  the  Poor.  Issued  by  the  Sanitary 
Laws  Enforcement  Society.     Demy  Svo,  is. 

WHITE,  R.  E. — Recollections  of  Woolwich  during  the  Crimean  War 
and  Indian  Mutiny,  and  of  the  Ordnance  and  War  Departments  ; 
together  with  complete  Lists  of  Past  and  Present  Officials  of  the 
Royal  Arsenal,  etc.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

WHITNEY,  Prof.  William  Divight.- Essentials  of  English 
Grammar,  for  the  Use  of  Schools.  Second  Edition.  Crown. 
Svo,  3J.  6d. 

WHITWORTH,  George  Clifford.— Kn.  Anglo-Indian  Dictionary  : 

a  Glossary  of  Indian  Terms  used  in  English,  and  of  such  English 
or  other  Non-Indian  Terms  as  have  obtained  special  meanings  in 
India.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  12s. 

WILLIAMS,  Rowland,  D.D. — Psalms,  Litanies,  Counsels,  and 
Collects  for  Devout  Persons.     Edited  by  his  Widow.     New 
)       and  Popular  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3.y.  dd. 

Stray  Thoughts  from  the  Note  Books  of  the  late 
Rowland  Williams,  D.D.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  Crown 
Svo,  3^-.  dd. 

WILSON,  Lient.-Col.  C.  r.  —  The  Duke  of  Berwick,  Marshal 
of  France,  1702-1734.     Demy  Svo,  15.?, 

WILSON,  Mrs.  R.  i^— The  Christian  Brothers.  Their  Origin  and 
Work.  With  a  Sketch  of  the  Life  of  their  Founder,  the  Yen. 
Jean  Baptiste,  de  la  Salle.     Crown  Svo,  bs. 
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WOLTMANN,  Dr.  Alfred,  and  WOERMANN,  Dr.  Aa;7.— History 
of  Painting.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Vol.  I.  Painting 
in  Antiquity  and  the  Middle  Ages.  Medium  8vo,  28.r.,  bevelled 
boards,  gilt  leaves,  30J.    Vol.  II.  The  Painting  of  the  Renascence. 

WREN,  Sir  Christopher.— His  Family  and  His  Times.  With 
Original  Letters,  and  a  Discourse  on  Architecture  hitherto  un- 
published.    By  Lucy  Piiillimore.     Demy  8vo,  los.  6d. 

YOUMANS,  Eliza  ^.— First  Book  of  Botany.  Designed  to 
Cultivate  the  Observing  Powers  of  Children.  With  300 
Engravings.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

YOUMANS,  Edward  L.,  M.D.—K  Class  Book  of  Chemistry,  on 
the  Basis  of  the  New  System.  With  200  Illustrations.  Crown 
Svo,  5^. 


THE    INTERNATIONAL    SCIENTIFIC    SERIES. 

I.  Forms    of    "Water :     a   Familiar    Exposition   of    the    Origin    and 

Phenomena  of  Glaciers.     By  J.  Tyndall,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.     Wuh 
25  Illustrations.     Eighth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

II.  Physics  and   Politics  ;  or,  Thoughts  on  the  Application  of  the 

Principles  of  "  Natural  Selection  "  and  "  Inheritance  "  to  Political 
Society.    By  Walter  Bagehot.     Seventh  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  4^-. 

III.  Foods.     By  Edward  Smith,  M.D.,  LL.B.,  F.R.S.     With  numerous 

Illustrations.     Eighth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5j. 

IV.  Mind  and  Body  :  the  Theories  of  their  Relation.     By  Alexander 

P.ain,  LL.D.    With  Four  Illustrations,     Seventh  Edition.    Crown 
Svo,  4J. 

V.  The    Study    of    Sociology.      By   Herbert    Spencer.      Eleventh 

P',dition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

VI.  On  the  Conservation  of  Energy.     By  Balfour  Stewart,  M. A., 

LL.D.,  F.R.S.     With  14  Illustrations.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown 
Svo,  5^. 

VII.  Animal  Locomotion  *,  or  Walking,  Swimming,  and  Flying.     By 

J.    B.    Pettigrew,   M.D.,    F.R.S.,'  etc.     With  130  Illustrations. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

VIII.  Responsibility  in  Mental   Disease.     By  Henry  Maudsley, 

M.D.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

IX.  The   New   Chemistry.     By  Professor  J.   P.  Cooke.     With   31 

Illustrations.     Eighth  Edition,  remodelled  and  enlarged.     Crown 

Svo,  SJ. 

X.  The  Science  of  Law.    By  Professor  Sheldon  Amos.    Sixth  Edition. 

Crown  Svo,  5j. 
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XI.  Animal  Mechanisra  :  a  Treatise  on  Terrestrial  and  Aerial  Loco- 

motion.    By   Professor  E.    J.    Marey.     With    117    Illustrations. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

XII.  The  Doctrine  of  Descent  and  Darwinism.     By  Professor 

Oscar  Schmidt.     With  26  Illustrations.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown 
8vo,  Ss. 

XIII.  The   History  of   the  Conflict  between   Religion   and 

Science.     By  J.  W.  Draper,  M.D.,  LL.D.    Nineteenth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XIV.  Fungi  :   their  Nature,  Influences,  Uses,  etc.     By  M.  C.  Cooke, 

IVI.D.,  LL.D.     Edited  by  the  Rev.  M.  J.  Berkeley,  M.A.,  F.L.S. 
With  numerous  Illustrations.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XV.  The  Chemical  Effects  of  Light  and  Photography.     By 

Dr.    Hermann   Vogel.     Translation  thoroughly   Revised.      With 
100  Illustrations.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XVI.  The  Life  and  Growth  of  Language.     By  Professor  William 

Dwight  W'hitney.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XVII.  Money    and    the    Mechanism    of    Exchange.     By  W. 

Stanley  Jevons,  M.A.,  F.R.S.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XVIII.  The  Nature  of  Light.  With  a  General  Account  of  Physical 
Optics.  By  Dr.  Eugene  Lommel.  With  18S  Illustrations  and  a 
Table"of  Spectra  in  Chromo-lithography.  Third  Edition.  Crov.'n 
Svo,  5^. 

XIX.  Animal  Parasites  and  Messmates.     By  P.  J.  Van  Beneden. 

W^ith  83  Illustrations.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5j-. 

XX.  Fermentation.      By  Professor  Schiitzenberger.      With  28   Ilius- 

trations.     Fourth  Edition,     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XXI.  The   Five  Senses  of   Man.     By  Professor  Bernstein.     With 

91  Illustrations.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  55, 

XXII.  The  Theory  of  Sound  in  its  Relation  to  Music.    By  Pro- 

fessor  Pietro   Blaserna.      With   numerous   Illustrations.      Third 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5.f. 

XXIII.  Studies  in  Spectrum  Analysis.  By  J.  Norman  Leckyer, 
F.R.S.  With  six  photographic  Illustrations  of  Spectra,  and 
numerous  engravings  on  Wood.  Third  Edition.  Crown  Svo, 
6s.  6d. 

XXIV.  A  History  of  the  Growth  of  the  Steam  Engine.    By 

Professor  R.  H.  Thurston.     With  numerous  Illustrations.     Third 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s.  6d. 

XXV.  Education  as  a  Science.     By  Alexander  Bain,  LL.D.     Fifth 

Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5J-. 

XXVI.  The  Human  Species.    By  Professor  A.  de  Quatrefages.    Third 

Edition,     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 
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XXVII.  Modern  Chromatics.  With  Applications  to  Art  and  In- 
dustiy.  By  Ogden  N.  Rood.  With  130  original  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXVIII.  The  Crayfish  :  an  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  Zoology.  By 
Professor  T.  H.  Huxley.  With  82  Illustrations.  Fourth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  ^s, 

XXIX.  The  Brain  as  an  Organ  of  Mind.  By  H.  Charlton  Bastian, 
M.D.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  Ss. 

XXX.  The   Atomic   Theory.     By   Prof.    Wurtz.     Translated  by  G. 

Cleminshaw,  F.C.S.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5.?. 

XXXI.  The  Natural  Conditions  of  Existence  as  they  afTect 
Animal  Life.  By  Karl  Semper.  With  2  Maps  and  106 
Woodcuts.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

XXXII.  General  Physiology  of  Muscles  and  Nerves.  By  Prof. 
J.  Rosenthal.     Third   Edition.     With  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo, 

XXXIII.  Sight  :  an  Exposition  of  the  Principles  of  Monocular  and 
Binocular  Vision.  By  Joseph  le  Conte,  LL.D.  Second  Edition. 
With  132  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  S^. 

XXXIV.  Illusions  :  a  Psychological  Study.  By  James  Sully.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XXXV.  Volcanoes  :  what  they  are  and  what  they  teach. 
By  Professor  J.  W.  Judil,  F.R.S.  With  92  Illustrations  on 
Wood.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

XXXVI.  Suicide  :  an  Essay  on  Comparative  Moral  Statistics.  By  Prof. 
II.  Morselli.    Second  Edition.     With  Diagrams.     Crown  Svo,  5.'-. 

XXXVII.  The  Brain  and  its  Functions.  By  J.  Luys.  With 
Illustrations.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XXXVIII.  Myth  and  Science  :  an  Essay.  By  Tito  Vignoli.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XXXIX.  The  Sun.  By  Professor  Young.  With  Illustrations.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XL.  Ants,  Bees,  and  'Wasps  :  a  Record  of  Observations  on  the 
Habits  of  the  Social  Ilymenoptera.  By  Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart., 
M.P.  With  5  Chromo-lithographic  Illustrations.  Seventh  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5/. 

XLI.  Animal  Intelligence.  By  G.  J.  Romanes,  LL.D.,  F.R.S. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XLII.  The  Concepts  and  Theories  of  Modern  Physics.      By 

J.  B.  Stallo.    Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 
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XLIII.  Diseases  of  the  Memory  ;  An  Essay  in  the  Positive  Psycho- 
logy.    By  Prof.  Th.  Ribot.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  55. 

XLIV.  Man  before  Metals.  By  N.  Joly,  with  148  Illustrations. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

XLV.  The  Science  of  Politics.  By  Prof.  Sheldon  Amos.  Third 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XLVI.  Elementary  Meteorology.  By  Robert  H.  Scott.  Third 
Edition.     With  Numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XLVII.  The  Organs  of  Speech  and  their  Application  in  the 
Formation  of  Articulate  Sounds.  By  Georg  Hermann 
Von  Meyer.     With  47  Woodcuts.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

XLVIII.  Fallacies.  A  View  of  Logic  from  the  Practical  Side.  By 
Alfred  Sidgwick.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

XLIX.  Origin  of  Cultivated  Plants.  By  Alphonse  de  Candolle. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

L.  Jelly- Fish,  Star-Fish,  and  Sea-Urchins.  Being  a  Research 
on  Primitive  Nervous  Systems.  By  G.  J.  Romanes.  With 
Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

LI.  The  Common  Sense  of  the  Exact  Sciences.  By  the  late 
William  Kingdon  Clifford.  Second  Edition.  With  loo  Figures. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

LII.  Physical  Expression  :  Its  Modes  and  Principles.  By 
Francis  Warner,  JNI.D.,  F.R.C.P.  With  50  Illustrations. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

LIIL  Anthropoid  Apes.  By  Robert  Hartmann.  With  63  Illustra- 
tions.    Crown  Svo,  5^-. 

UV.  The  .Mammalia  in  their  Relation  to  Primeval  Times. 
By  Oscar  Schmidt.     With  51  Woodcuts.     Crown  Svo,  5J. 


MILITARY    WORKS. 

BARRINGTON,  Capt.  J.  7^.— England  on  the  Defensive  ;  or,  the 
Problem  of  'invasion   Critically   Examined.     Large   crown  Svo, 
with  Map,  *]s.  6d. 
BRACKENBURY,  Col.  C.  B.,  7?./i.  —  Military  Handbooks  for 
Regimental  Officers. 
I    Military  Sketching    and   Reconnaissance.     By  Col. 
F.    J.    Hutchison  and  Major    H.   G.   MacGregor.      Fourth 
Edition.     With  15  Plates.     Small  crown  Svo,  4^. 
IL  The    Elements    of     Modern     Tactics     Practically 
applied    to    English    Formations.      By  Lieut. -Col. 
Willdnson    Shaw.      Fifth   Edition.      With  25   Plate*  and- 
Maps.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s. 
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Military  Handbooks — coiitinucJ. 

III.  Field  Artillery.     Its  Equipment,  Organization  and  Tactics. 

By  Major  Sisson  C.  Pratt,  R.A.     With  12  Plates.     Second 
Edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  6^-. 

IV.  The   Elements   of   Military    Administration.      First 

Part  :     Permanent    System    of   Administration.       P)y  Major 
J.  W.   Buxton.     Small  crown  8vo.     7^-.  bd. 

V.  Military   La-w  :    Its    Procedure   and    Practice.       By   Major 

Sisson  C.  Pratt,  R.A.     Second  Edition.     Small  crown  8vo, 
4^-.  bd. 

VI.  Cavalry  in  Modern  'War.     By  Col.  F.  Chenevix  Trench. 

Small  crown  8vo,  6,r. 

VII.  Field  Works.     Their  Technical  Construction  and  Tactical 

Application.     By  the  Editor,  Col.  C.  B.  Brackenbury,  I-LA. 
Small  crown  8vo. 

BROOKE,  Major,  C.  A'.— A  System  of  Field  Training.  Small 
crown  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

CLERY,  C,  Lt'eui.- Co/.— Minor  Tactics.  With  26  Maps  and  Plans. 
Seventh  Edition,  Revised.     Crown  8vo,  gs. 

COLVILE,  Lictit.-Col  C.  i%— Military  Tribunals.     Sewed,  2s.  6d. 

CRAUFURD,  Capt.  II.  7.— Suggestions  for  the  Military  Train- 
ing of  a  Company  of  Infantry.     Crown  8vo,  is.  6d. 

IIAMIL  TON,  Capt.  Ian,  A.D.C.—T:h.e  Fighting  of  the  Future,    is. 

HARRISON,  Col.  R.—The  Officer's  Memorandum  Book  for 
Peace  and  War.  Fourth  Edition,  Revised  fliroughout. 
Oblong  32mo,  red  basil,  with  pencil,  3^-.  6d. 

Notes  on  Cavalry  Tactics,  Organisation,  etc.  By  a  Cavalry 
Officer.     With  Diagrams.     Demy  8vo,  12s. 

PARR,  Capt.  II.  Ilallam,  C.J/. 6*. —The  Dress,  Horses,  and 
Equipment  of  Infantry  and  Staff  Officers.  Crown 
8vo,  I  J. 

SCIIAIV,  Col.  II— The  Defence  and  Attack  of  Positions  and 
Localities.  Third  Edition,  Revised  and  Corrected.  Crown 
Svo,  3J.  6d. 

WILKINSON,  H.  Spenser,  Capt.  20th  Lancashire  R.V. —Ciiizen. 
Soldiers.  Essays  towards  the  Improvement  of  the  Volunteer 
Force.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 


POETRY. 

ADAM  OF  ST.  VICTOR.— 'the  Liturgical  Poetry  of  Adam  of 
St.  Victor.  From  the  text  of  Gautier.  With  Translations  into 
English  in  the  Original  Metres,  and  Short  Explanatory  Notes, 
by  DiGBY  S.  WRANGiiANf,  M.A.  3  vols.  Crown  Svo,  printed 
on  hand-made  paper,  boards,  21s. 
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AUCHMUTY,  A.  C  — Poems  of  English  Heroism  :  From  Brunan- 
burh  to  Lucknow  ;  from  Athelstan  to  Albert.     Small  crown  8vo, 

IS.  6d. 

BARING,  T.  C,  Jl/.P.—The  Scheme  of  Epicurus.  A  Render- 
ing into  English  Verse  of  the  Unfinished  Poem  of  Lucretius, 
entitled  "  De  Rerum  Natura."     Fcap.  4to,  7^, 

BARNES,  William.— ''PoQxn's,  of  Rural  Life,  in  the  Dorset 
Dialect.  New  Edition,  complete  in  one  vol.  Crown  8vo, 
8j.  6^/. 

BAYNES,  Rev.  Canon  H.  ^.— Home  Songs  for  Quiet  Hours. 
Fourth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  cloth,  zs.  bd. 

BENDALL,  Gerard. — Musa  Silvestris.     i6mo,  is.  6d. 

BEVINGTON,  L.  i-.— Key  Notes.     Small  crown  Svo,  t^s. 

BILLSON,  C.  y.— The  Acharnians  of  Aristophanes.  Crown 
Svo,  y.  bd. 

BLUNT,  Wilfrid  Scatven.  — i:\iQ  Wind  and  the  Whirlwind. 
Demy  Svo,  \s.  6d. 

The  Love  Sonnets  of  Proteus.  Fourth  Edition,  iSmo. 
Cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  5j-. 

BOWEN,  H.  C,  ALA.— Simple  English  Poems.  English  Literature 
for  Junior  Classes.  In  Four  Parts.  Parts  I.,  II.,  and  III.,  6d. 
each,  and  Part  IV.,  i^-.     Complete,  3^. 

BRYANT,  IF.  C— Poems.  Cheap  Edition,  with  Frontispiece.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

CAIL.LARD,  Emma  Marie. — Charlotte  Corday,  and  other  Poems. 
Small  crown  Svo,  35.  bd. 

Calderon's  Dramas:  the  Wonder-Working  Magician  —  Life  is  a 
Dream — the  Purgatory  of  St.  Patrick.  Translated  by  DeN'IS 
Florence  MacCarthy.     Post  Svo,  \os. 

Canaoens  Lusiads.  —  Portuguese  Text,  with  Translation  by  J.  J. 
AuBERTiN.     Second  Edition.     2  vols.     Crown  Svo,  I2J-. 

CAMPBELL,  Z^wvV.— Sophocles.  The  Seven  Plays  in  English  Verse. 
Crown  Svo,  7^.  M, 

CERVANTES.— iovivneY  to  Parnassus.  Spanish  Text,  with  Trans- 
lation into  English  Tercets,  Preface,  and  Illustrative  Notes,  by 
James  Y.  Gibson.     Crown  Svo,  12s. 

Numantia :  a  Tragedy.  Translated  from  the  Spanish,  v/ith 
Introduction  and  Notes,  by  James  Y.  Gibson.  Crown  Svo, 
printed  on  hand-made  l^aper,  5^. 

Chronicles  of  Christopher  Columbus.  A  Poem  in  12  Cantos. 
By  I\I.  D.  C.     Crown  Svo,  Ts.  6d. 
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CLARKE,  Maiy  Ccnvdeti. — Honey  from  the  "Weed.  Verses. 
Crown  8vo,  "js. 

COXHEAD,  Ethel.— Biv^s,  and  Babies*  Imp.  i6mo.  With  33 
Illustrations,     Gilt,  2s.  bd, 

DENNIS,  y. — English  Sonnets.  Collected  and  Arranged  by.  Small 
crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

DE  VERE,  Aubrey.— -PoQWcsil  Works. 

I.  The  .Search  after  Proserpine,  etc.     6j. 
II.  The  Legends  of  St.  Patrick,  etc.     ds. 
III.  Alexander  the  Great,  etc.     bs. 

The  Foray  of  Queen  Meave,  and  other  Legends  of  Ireland's 
Heroic  Age.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^'. 

Legends  of  the  Saxon  Saints.    Small  crown  Svo,  (>s. 

DILLON,  Artluir. — River  Songs  and  other  Poems.  With  13 
autotype  Illustrations  from  designs  by  Margery  May.  Fcap.  4to, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  leaves,  \os.  6d. 

DOBELL,  Mrs.  Horace. — Ethelstone,  Eveline,  and  other  Poems. 
Crown  Svo,  6s. 

DOBSON,  Austin.— 0\6.  World  Idylls  and  other  Verses.  Fifth 
Edition.     iSmo,  gilt  top,  6^. 

At  the  Sign  of  the  Lyre.     Elzevir  Svo,  gilt  top,  (>s. 

DOMET,  Alfred. — Ranolf  and  Amohia.  A  Dream  of  Two  Lives. 
New  Edition,  Revised.     2  vols.     Crown  Svo,  \2s. 

Dorothy  :  a  Country  Story  in  Elegiac  Verse.  With  Preface.  Demy 
Svo,  5j. 

DOWDEN,  Edward,  ZZ.Z>. —Shakspere's  Sonnets.  With  Intro- 
duction and  Notes.     Large  post  Svo,  'js.  6d. 

DUTT,  Tortc.—K  Sheaf  Gleaned  in  French  Fields.  New  Edition. 
Demy  Svo,  los.  6d. 

Ancient  Ballads  and  Legends  of  Hindustan.  With  an 
Introductory  Memoir  by  Edmund  Gosse.  Second  Edition, 
iSmo.     Cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  5^. 

EDWARDS,  Miss  Bet  ham. — Poems.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s.  dd. 

EGANf  Maurice  Francis. — Songs  and  Sonnets  ",  and  Carmina, 
by  Gondii;  Penoist  Fallen.     Small  crown  Svo,  u.  6</. 

ELDRYTIl,  yl/rt/A/.— Margaret,  and  other  Poems.  Small  crown  Svo, 
3..  6</. 

All  Soul's  Eve,  "No  God," and  other  Poems,  Fcap.  Svo, 
3J-.  6</. 

ELLIOTT,  Ehenezer,  The  Corn  Law  Rhymer. — Poems.  Edited  by  his 
son,  the  Rev.  Edwun  Elliott,  of  St.  John's,  Antigua.  2  vols. 
Crown  Svo,  iSj. 
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English  Verse.     Edited  by  W.  J.  Linton  and  R.  H.   SxoDnAUD. 
5  vols.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $s.  each, 
I.  Chaucer  to  BuiIns. 
II.  Translations. 

HI.  Lyrics  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 
IV.  Dramatic  Scenes  and  Characters. 
V.  Ballads  and  Romances. 

ENIS. — Gathered  Leaves.     Small  crown  8vo,  3^-.  6d. 

EVANS,  Amte. —Voeras  and  Music,  With  Memorial  Preface  by 
Ann  Thackeray  Ritchie.     Large  crown  8vo,  7^. 

FERGUSON,  7l7w.— Ballads  and  Dreams.     Crown  Bvo,  5^. 
FORSTER,  the  late  JViniam.—UlideiS.     Crown  Bvo,  t^s. 
GOODCHILD,  John  .4.— Somnia  Medici.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^, 
GOSSE,  Edmwid  7F.— New  Poems.     Crown  Bvo,  Is.  6d. 

Firdausi  in  Exile,  and  other  Poems.     Elzevir  Bvo,  gilt  top,  6s. 
GRINDROD,    Charles.     Plays  from   English   History.     Crown 
8vo,  7-f-  6d. 
The  Stranger's  Story,  and  his  Poem,  The  Lament  of  Love  :  An 
Episode  of  the  Malvern  Hills.     Small  crown  Bvo,  zs.  6d. 

GURNEY,  Rev.  Alfred.— Ttie  Vision  of  the  Eucharist,  and  other 
Poems,     Crown  Bvo,  ^s. 
A  Christmas  Faggot.      Small  crown  Bvo,  5^. 

IIENR  Y,  Daniel,  Junr.  —Under  a  Fool's  Cap.  Songs.  Crown  Bvo, 
cloth,  bevelled  boards,  5^. 

HEYWOOD,   y.    C— Herodias,  a  Dramatic   Poem.      New  Edition, 

Revised.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^-. 
Antonius.     A  Dramatic  Poem.     New  Edition,  Revised,     Small 

crown  Bvo, 
HI C KEY,   E.   H. — A   Sculptor,    and    other   Poems.      Small    crown 

Bvo,  Sj. 
HONEYWOOD,  Patty.— 'Poeras.     Dedicated  (by  permission)  to  Lord 

Wolseley,  G.C.B.,  etc.     Small  cro^^■»l  8vo,  2s.  bd. 

JENKINS,  Rez'.  Canon.— AUonso  Petrucci,  Cardinal  and  Con- 
spirator: an  Historical  Tragedy  in  Five  Acts.  Small  crown  Bvo, 
3J-.  6d. 

JOHNSON,  Ernie  S.  IF. — Ilaria,  and  other  Poems.  Small  crown  Bvo, 
3J-.  6d. 

KEA  TS,  >/;«.— Poetical  'Works.  Edited  by  W.  T.  Arnold.  Large 
crown  Bvo,  choicely  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  with  Portrait 
in  eat! -forte.     Parchment  or  cloth,  12s.  ;  vellum,  i^s. 

KENNEDY,  Captain  A.  W.  M.  C/«rZ-.— Robert  the  Bruce.  A 
Poem  :  Historical  and  Romantic.  With  Three  Illustrations  by 
James  Faed,  Jun.  Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  parchment, 
bevelled  boards,  crown  Bvo,  \os.  6d. 
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KING,  Mrs.  Hamilton.— Th.e  Disciples.  Seventh  Edition,  with  Por- 
trait and  Notes.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^. 

A  Book  of  Dreams.     Crown  Svo,  y.  6d. 

KNOX,  The  Hon.  Mrs.  0.  A^.— Four  Pictures  from  a  Life,  and 
other  Poems.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s.  6(/. 

LANG,  ^.— XXXII  Ballades  in  Blue  China.     Elzevir  Svo,  5.-. 

Rhymes  a  la  Mode.  With  Frontispiece  by  E.  A.  Abbey.  iSmo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  5^-. 

LAWSON,  Right  Hon.  Mr.  /iistic-e.—VLymni  Usitati  Latine 
Reddlti  :  with  other  Verses.     Small  Svo,  parchment,  5^-. 

Lessing's  Nathan  the  Wise.  Translated  by  Eustace  K.  Corbett. 
Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Life  Thoughts.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  (>d. 

Living  English  Poets  MDCCCLXXXII.  With  Frontispiece  by 
Walter  Crane.  Second  Edition.  Large  crown  Svo.  Printed  on 
hand-made  paper.     Parchment  or  cloth,  I2J-. ;  vellum,  15^-. 

LOCKER,  /^— London  Lyrics.  Tenth  Edition.  With  Portrait, 
iSmo.     Cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  5j-. 

Love  in  Idleness.  A  Volume  of  Poems.  With  an  Etching  by  \\' .  B. 
Scott.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s. 

LUMSDEN,  Lieut. -Col.  H.  /r.— Beowulf  :  an  Old  English  Poem. 
Translated  into  Modern  Rhymes.  Second  and  Revised  Edition. 
Small  crown  Svo,  5^-. 

MACGREGOR,  /?//;/<<?«.— Clouds  and  Sunlight.  Poems.  Small 
crown  Svo,  5^-. 

MAGNUSSON,  Eirihr,  M.A.,  and  PALMER,  E.  H,  M.A.—io\ian 
Ludvig  Runeberg's  Lyrical  Songs,  Idylls,  and  Epi- 
grams.    Fcap.  Svo,  5.r. 

IfCNAUGHTON, /.  LL—Onneilinda.  A  Romance.  .Small  crown 
Svo,  7J-.  6d. 

MEREDLTH,  Oiven  [The  Earl  of  Lytton\—\^\xc\\Q.  New  Edition. 
With  32  Illustrations.  l6mo,'  3^.  M.  Cloth  extra,  gilt  edges, 
4J.  dd. 

MORRIS,  Le-u-is.—J^oeiical  "WorKs  of.     New  and  Cheaper  Editions, 
with  Portrait.     Complete  in  3  vols.,  5.1-.  e.ach. 
Vol.  I.  contains  "Song3  of  Two  Worlds."    Eleventh  Edition. 
Vol.  II.  contains  "The  Epic  of  Hades."     Nineteenth  Edition. 
Vol.  III.  contains  "Owen  "  and  "The  Ode  of  Life."    Sixth  Edition. 

The  Epic  of  Hades.  With  16  Autotype  Illustrations,  after  the 
Drawings  of  the  late  George  R.  Chapman.  4I0,  cloth  extra,  gilt 
leaves,  21s. 
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MORRIS,  Lffwis — contintied. 

The  Epic  of  Hades.  Presentation  Edition.  4to,  cloth  extra, 
gilt  leaves,  \os.  6d. 

Songs  Unsung.     Fourth  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  6^. 

The  Le-wis  Morris  Birthday  Book.  Edited  by  S.  S.  Cope- 
man,  with  Frontispiece  after  a  Design  by  the  late  George  R. 
Chapman.     321110,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  is.  6a. 

MORSHEAD,  E.  D.  A. — The  House  of  Atreus.  Being  the 
Agamemnon,  Libation-Bearers,  and  Furies  of  ^schylus.  Trans- 
lated into  English  Verse.     Crown  Svo,  "js.  . 

The  Suppliant  Maidens  of  -(Eschylus.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

NOEL,  The  Hon.  Roden.  —  K  Little  Child's  Monument.  Third 
Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  '^s.  bd. 

The  Red  Flag,  and  other  Poems.  New  Edition.  Small  crown 
Svo,  ds. 

OB  BARD,  Constance  Ma)y. — Burley  Bells.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^-.  6d. 

0' HAG  AN,  John.—TYvG.  Song  of  Roland.  Translated  into  English 
Verse.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

PFEIFFER,  Emily.— Tine  Rhyme  of  the  Lady  of  the  Rock, 
and  How  it  Gre^W".  Second  Edition.  Small  crown  Svo 
3^.  6d. 

Gerard's  Monument,  and  other  Poems.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Under  the  Aspens ".  Lyrical  and  Dramatic.  With  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo,  6^. 

PIATT,  J.  y.— Idyls  and  Lyrics  of  the  Ohio  Valley.  Crown 
Svo,  i^s. 

PYNE,  Evelyn. — The  Poet  in  May.     Small  crown  Svo. 

RAFFALOVICH,  Mark  Andre.  —  Cyril  and  Lionel,  and  other 
Poems.  A  volume  of  Sentimental  Studies.  Small  crown  Svo, 
2,s.  6d, 

Rare  Poems  of  the  16th  and  17th  Centuries.  Edited  W.  J. 
Linton.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

RHOADES,  Jatnes. — The  Georgics  of  Virgil.  Translated  into 
English  Verse.     Small  crown  Svo,  5^. 

Poems.     Small  crown  Svo,  4J.  6d. 

ROBINSON,  A.  Mary  F.—A  Handful  of  Honeysuckle.     Fcap. 
Svo,  3J-.  6d. 
The  Cro'wned  Hippolytus.     Translated  from  Euripides.    With 
New  Poems.     Small  crown  Svo,  S^. 
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Romance  of  Dennell,  The.     A  Poem  in  Five  Cantos.     Crown  8vo, 
cloth. 

ROUS,  Lieut. -Col. — Conradin.     Small  crown  8vo,  2s. 

SCHILLER,  Friedrich. — Wallenstein.     A  Drama.     Done  in  English 
Verse,  by  J.  A.  W.  Hunter,  M.A.     Crown  8vo,  ^s.  6d. 

.Schiller's  Mary  Stuart.  German  Text,  with  English  Translation  on 
opposite  page  by  Leediiam  White.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

SCOTT,  E.J.  Z.— The  Eclogues  of  Virgil.— Translated  into  English 
Verse.     Small  crown  Svo,  y.  6d. 

SCOTT,  George  F.  Z".— Theodora  and  other  Poems.  Small 
crown  8vo,  3^-.  bd, 

SELKIRK,  J.  B.— 'Poems.     Crown  Svo,  7s.  6d. 

SHARP,  William. —  Euphrenia:  or,  The  Test  of  Love.  A  Poem. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

SHERBROOKE,  Fiscounl.— 'Poems  of  a  Life.  Second  Edition, 
Small  crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

SAVNA'ER,  IL  y.— The  Lily  of  the  Lyn,  and  other  Poems.  Small 
crown  Svo,  y.  6d. 

SMITH,  y.  W.  Gilhart.  —The  Loves  of  Vandyck.  A  Tale  of  Genoa. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  bd. 

The  Log  o'  the  "Norseman."     Small  crown  Svo,  5^. 

Songs  of  Coming  Day.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

Sophocles  ;  The  Seven  Plays  in  English  Verse.  Translated  by  Lewis 
Campbell.     Crown  Svo,  7^.  td. 

SPICER,  Henry. — Haska  ".  a  Drama  in  Three  Acts  (as  represented 
at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Drury  Lane,  March  loth,  1S77).  Third 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  bd. 

Uriel  Acosta,  in  Three  Acts.     From  the  German  of  Gatzkow. 
Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  bd. 

SYMONDS,  John  Addingion.—Vdi^Sihwrx^Xilx  Libellus.  Crown 
Svo,  bs. 

Tares.     Crown  Svo,  \s.  6d. 

T'cisso's  Jerusalem  Delivered.  Translated  by  Sir  John  Kingston- 
James,  Bart.  Two  Volumes.  Printed  on  hand-made  paper, 
parchment,  bevelled  boards.     Large  crown  Svo,  21s. 

J.IYLOR,  Sir  //.—Works.  Complete  in  Five  Volumes.  Crown 
Svo,  305. 

Philip  Van  Artevelde.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

The  Virgin  Widow,  etc.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  (>d. 

The  Statesman.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  6d. 
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TAYLOR,  Augustus. — Poems.     Fcap.  Svo,  5^-. 

TAYLOR,   Margaret  Scott.— "'Boys    Together,"   and   other   Poems. 
Small  crown  Svo,  6s. 

THORNTON,  L.  M.  —The  Son  of  Sheloraith.     Small  crown  Svo, 

TODHUNTER,  Dr.  ^.— Laurella,  and   other   Poems.     Crown  Svo, 
6s.  6d. 

Forest  Songs.     Small  crown  Svo,  ^s.  6d. 

The  True  Tragedy  of  Rienzi  :  a  Drama,     y.  6d. 
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